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R E P O R T .  

il I\.L-\II~T.Rof the Young Men of Boston, n-isliing to do 
honor to 111..Drc~l i~ss ,  wasthefidlon-ing letter of invitiit~on 
sent, I)! a Corrlnlittee appoil~ted fix that purpose, by the 
stearncr which left Bo5tu11, Dcce~ubcr  l s t ,  l d 4 l .  

TO CH:IRLES DICKESS, ESQ. 

DEARSIR: 
T h e  Young I I cn  of Boston, in cornmon with the 

~vllole , l r n c r i c a ~ ~  with c!elizht the news of yollr people, I l n i l  

intcrltled \ -k i t  to tile Nen.\170rltl. Tlley $end you a cordial 
greeting acr(':s the sea, a ~ l d  I~efore J-ou leave Engl:lntl, they 
Ila5ter1, in inragination, but wit11 heartfelt earnestness, t o  
take you 1)y the hand, and t o  welcome you to America. 
You \rill corlle into a strange Iiund, but not among stran,gers; 
for you ha re  Ions  1)een a 11-elco~ne guest at our firesides, 
and there is not a home in our country which has not been 
made happier by your presence. TVe do not address you 
as a son of our f~~ther- land,for " genius has no country ;" 
we clnirn yonr literary repntation as the property of the  
1ium:in race ; but it is more e~pecia l ly  for !-our qualities as 
a man that we admire and lore  you : for while we are  as- 
tonished at  a poiver of ot~servation in you ~vh ich  detects 
novelty in the most familiar things,-a fertility of invention 
~vhic l l  is inexhaustible, anti a trnth to nature'which stamps 
fictitious characters wit11 the individuality of real life,-our 
hearts are d s o  irresistibly drawn towards you by that rich- 
ness of humor which never fails to charm, and more than 



all, by that sympatl~y with uuirers;~l man, (the concomit:i~lt 
only of the highest genius,) which pronlpted you to utter , 

the noble sentiment, t l~nt  " you were anxious to show that 
virtue may be forintl in the by-\rays of the ~vorld; that it is 
not incon~pntible with poverty, or even \vitll r q s  ; and that 
you wialied to distil out, if yon could, from evil tl~iilqs the 
soul of goodne.i n.hich tlie Creator has put in the~n. ' '  

Actuated by t!~ese sentiunent.? t~,\v;~r:ls you, a nun11)er of 
the Young hIen of Boston, at a m e e t i ~ l ~  held on tlie evening 
of tlie St11 of Soveunber, appointetl the nndersiy~icd a 
Conl~nitteeto invite yor~ to a pablic dinncr, or luore l~rivnte 
entertainment, to take place in honor of your arrival, at sac11 
a time and in such a riian!ler as niay be niost agreeable to 
yourself; and \re all earnestly hope that an invitation \vliich 
me give with our \vliole hearts, you will find it con~patible 
with the object of your visit to accept. 

W i t h  scnti~noltscf tltr trursf rrgnrd a11rl re.qprct, 

TVc are fi OD't Scrv'ts, 


GEO. _\Irsss, 
CIIIS. H. ~ I I I , L ~ ,  
J.~>IESR. L o l r c ~ , ~ . ,  
I ~ E S R YGARDSER, 
s.431~~:~ JR.P.&I~K\~Ax, 

Immediately on his arrival here, Mr. Dickeiis was waited 
upon by the Com~nittee, and he expressed liis pleasure in 
accepting the invitation ; and Tuesday, February lat, was 
fised upon as the day for the dinner : anti accordingl!~ the 
guests and subscribers assembled on that day at i l  fe\v min- 
utes before fire o'clocli, in the drawing rooms of Papanti's 
Hall. 

Hon. Josiah Quincy, Jr., was the President of the day, 
and Dr. 0.JV. Holmes, Geo. S. I-lillard, Edn.;rrd G. Loring, 
and J. Thomas Stevenson, Esqrs., acted as Vice Presidents. 

RIessrs. E. IS. Eldridge, W. JV.Tucker ,  S. A. Appleton, 
H. Lee, Jr., and S. E. Guild, acted as a Co~nrr~itteeof Ar- 
rangements. 

T h e  Dinner was provided by hIaj. Barton, of the Albion, 
of which it is enough to say that it was in his best style. 



RIn. DICKEYSwas received by a Committee of the young 
men 1x-110 invited I~irn, and immediately on his arriv:rl at tlie 
apjminted hour of ti\-e, a full band in the gallery of the -IJall commenced playing "11'1-1 1111gton's Rlarch." T h e, ' 

invited guests, ~ r i t l ~  the President and Vice  P res~den t  of the  
day, and a part of the subscribers, a e r e  in one of the draw- 
ing rooms, arid the other was well filled \\-ith the rest of the  
su11scril)crs. T h e  doors of the roo111 last mentioned were 
first opened, and t!ie s~~bscril ;erstook their 1)l;rces at their  
pleasnre, at the tnl)lcs ;rrr; l~~ged in the hall, ill such a way 
that  no olle had I ~ i s  bacli t6 tlie invited guests. As  soon 
as all had found pl;rces, and order h:~d fiillon-ed the con- 
fusion necessarily a t t e~~ t l ing  the quicli ~noriilyir of a hundred 
and fiftl- prrsolrs, tlic h:~rrd struck up " God save the 
Quee~l," a ~ i d  the doors of the o t l~e r  draning-rcio~n being 
o ~ e n d ,the guests, and tlie I ' res idc~~t  and Vice Presider~ts 
entered, and were slrown to  the scats reeerved for them. 

Bcfore the colers  n e r e  r e n ~ o ~ e t l ,  t l ~ r  Rev. Dr. Parlrman 
aslied ;I blessing on tlie occasion, in a m:lllner at once sol-
emn and appropriate. 

T h e  dinner tlierr proceeded through v:rrions courses, till 
at  the appe:irance of tlie dessert, the President rose, and 
addrcs5ed the company in the follo\ving nianller :" 

G C S T L F . \ I K X , - T ~ ~occa.;ion that calls us together is 
almost unprecedented in the a ~ l ~ l a l s  of liter;~trrrc. A I o u n g  
man 112s crossed t l ~ c  ocean with no hereditary title. n o  mil- 
itary laurels, no  princely fortr~ne, an11 yet his :ipl)roaclr is  
hailed xvitli pleasure by every age and co~rtlition, and e n  his 
arrival he is ~velcnrned as n lo~lg-known and higlily-valued 
friend. How sliall \ve account for this reception? Must 
we not at  the first glance co~lc lude wit11 Falstaff, " I f  the 
rascal have not given me medicines, to mi l ie  me love him, 
I ' l l  be hanged: it could not be else,-I ha re  drunk medi- 
cines." 

Bu t  when reflection leads us to the causes of this uni-
versal sentiment, we cannot but be struck by the power 

" W e  copy the speeches from tlir Report which appeared in the 
Boston Daily Advertiser, and tlie hlorning Post, of Frbruary 3d. 



which mind exercises over minil, el-en while \ re  are indi-
vitfually separated by time, space, ant1 other cor~ditions of , 
olir present being. Tvhy shollld \re not ~ r e l c o n ~ e  liirn :ls a 
friend ? H a r e  we not ~valketl ~ r i t h  him in every scene of 
varied life ? H a r e  n-e not togetlitr investi?:ited, with A!r. 
P i ckn ick ,  the theory of 'l'ittleb:lts? H a r e  \re not ritlc!eli 
togetIler t o  the " I\I;~ri\isot' Gra1il)y" n-ith old JTeller on 
the box, and his son Snmirc,l on t l ~ e  dickey ? H a r e  \ re  not 
been rook shuotinq with Mr. JJ7i1llile, and cour t i l~g with 
Mr. Tupmarl ? H a r e  \re riot played crit)b:lge wit11 " t h e  
3Iarcliioness " and qrl:~fTed tile rosy n.i t l~ Dick S~r i r e l l e r  ! 
Tei l  us not of Aniri~al JIurrnetian~ ! W e ,  a11t1 t l~or iz . l~~t l i  of 
our countrymen, have for ye:lrs I~een  e:ttirq anti t ir lkin,~,  
r id ins  an& ~ra lk ing ,  t l a n c i ~ ~ ~  t l r i l ~ l i i ~ i ~ant1 sliditlg, and 
sleepil~g, \ r i t l~  our di.;tirig~iiulied cue*t, ~ I I I ~Ile 1rerc:r k r ~ e w  
of the esistence of one of us. Is it \rolrderl\il that I\-e are 
delighted to  see him, arltl to retlirn in a measure his un- 
bounded hospitalities? Boz a strarr_ner! JT'cll 111ay \re 
a.rai11 exclaim, with Si r  Joh11 I"nlst:iff, " D'ye t11i11li we 
did n ' t  know ye ?-We l ine~vye as \yell ;I hi111 ti~:rt ~ n a d e  
ye." 

But a jovial fello\r is not aln.ays the dearest friend ; and 
althouyh the pleasure of his society nould al\vays rec:om- 
Inend the great progenitor of Dick S\rireller,  " the perpetual 
grand of the glorious Appollers," in a scene like this,-yet 
the  respect of grave doctors and of fair ladies prore that 
there are higher qualities than those of a pleasa~it  com- 
panion to recommend slid nttitch them to our d i~t inpuished 
guest. W h a t  is the  charrn that m i t e s  so Inany snffr:lges ? 
It is  that in the lightest hours, a r ~ d  in the most degraded 
scenes mhic,h he  has portrayed, there has been a refor~iiing 
object and moral tone, not formally thrust fort11 in the can- 
vass, but  infused into the spirit of the picture, with those 
natural touches whose contemplation never tires. 

W i t h  what a power of delineation have the abuses of his 
institutions been portrayed! How have the poor-house, t he  
jail, the police courts of justice, passed before his magic 
mirror, and displayed to us the  petty tyranny of the low- 
minded official, from the magnificent Blr. Bumble, and the  



hard-hearted Mr. Roker, to the authoritative Justice Fang 
-the positive Judge Starleigh! And as we contemplate 
them, how strongly have we re:ilized the time-worn evils of 
some of the systems tileg revealed to our eyesight, sharp- 
ened to detect the deficiencies and mal-practices under our 
own. 

T h e  genius of chir:~lry, which had walked with such 
power among men, was exorcised by the pet1 of Cervantes. 
I Ie  did but clothe it with the name and images of Don 
Quixote de In J lanc l~a  arid his faitllful Squire, and ridicule 
destroyed irliat ;~rgument could not reach. 

This  power hclorigs ill an ernirier~t degree to some of the 
personifications of our guest. il short tirne ago it was dis- 
covered that a petty tyrar~t lltld abused t l ~ e  children who 
had been coni~rlittetl to his c x e .  Ko long and elaborate 
discussion was needed to arouse the public mind. I Ie  was 
pronounced a perfect Pqueers, aud eloquence could go no 
further. Happy is he rrho can add a pleasure to the llours 
of childhood-but far happier he who, by fixing the at-
tention of the world oll tlieir secret sufferings, car1 protect 
or deliver them from tlieir power. 

But it is not only as a portrayer of public wrongs that we 
are indebted to our friend. TI-hat reflecting mind car1 con- 
template some of those characters without being made more 
kind-hearted and charitable? Descend with him into the 
very sink of vice-contemplate the mistress of a robber- 
the victim of a murderer-disgraced without-polluted 
within-and yet, when, in better moments, her natural kind- 
ness breaks through the cloud-when she tells you that no 
word of counsel, no tone of moral teaching, ever fell upon 
her ear-when she looks forward from a life of misery to a 
death by suicide-yo11 cannot but feel that there is no con- 
dition so degraded as not to  he visited by gleams of a higher 
nature, and rejoice that H e  alone will judge the sin who 
knows also the temptation. Again, how strongly are the 
happiness of virtue and the miserv of vice contrasted. T h e  
morning scene of Sir AIulberry Hawk and his pupil, brings 
out in strong relief the night scene of Kit Nubbles and his 
mother. T h e  one in affluence and splendor, trying to find 



an easier position for his aching head, surrounded witli 
means and trophies of debauchery, and thinliing " there 
would be nothing so snug and co11ifortab:e as to die at 
once." T h e  other in the poorest rooln, earning a precarious 
subsistence by her labors at tlie wash tub-ugly, and ig~lo- 
rant, and vulg:lr, surrounded by porertl, with one cllild in 
the cradle, and the other in the clothes basket, " \rliose 
great round eyes en~ph;~tically declared th;lt he never meant 
to go to sleep any more, and illus opened a clieerful pros- 
pect to his relations and friends," and yet in this situation, 
with only the comfort that clrnnliness and order could im- 
part-liiiidness of heart, and the de t r r~ i~ ina t io~i  to be tallia- 
tive and agreeable throws a halo round the scene, aild as 
we contemplate it we cannot but feel that Kit Subbles has 
attained to the sum~nit  of philosophy, when he discovered 
" there was noihing in the \ray in which 11e was n~ade,  that 
called upon hi111 to be a snirclling, solemn, n-l?isperiiig chap 
-sneaking about as if he could 11't help it, and expressing 
himself in a ntost unl)le:~sant snuflle-but that it was as 
natural for him to laugh as it was for a sheep to bleat, a pig 
to grunt, or a bird to sing." Or  take another example, 
when wealth is attained, thou_nli by different nieans and for 
different purposes. Ralph Nickleby and Arthur Gride are 
industrious and successful; like tlie vulture, they are crer 
soaring over the field that thej  may pounce on the a-eak 
and unprotected. Their constant employnient is grinding 
the poor, and preying upon the rich. \\-hat is the result? 
Their homes are cold and clieerless-the blessing of him 
that is ready to perish conles not to them, and they lire in 
v:retchedness to die in  misery. TIThnt a contrast hare we 
in the glorious old twins-brother Charles and brother Ned. 
They have never been to school, they eat with their knives, 
(as the Yankees are said to do,) and yet what an elucidation 
do they present of the truth that it is better to give than to re- 
ceive! They acquire their wealth in the honorable pursuits 
of business. They expend it to promote the happiness of 
every one within their sphere, and their cheerful days and 
tranquil nights show that wealth is a blessing or a curse, as 
it ministers to the higher or lower propensities of our nature. 



"FIe that liath light wi t l~in  his own clear breast, 
Alnr sit i '  tile criitre and enjoy bright dav ; 
But Ile tllxt l ~ i d r s  :L foul tilougilts, diirli soul, a ~ ~ d  
Renielltetl 11-alks un(1f.r the mid-day sun ;  
I-limself' IS  his o\\-11 dungcon." 

Such men are pon-erful preachers of the truth,  that uni- 
versal benevolence i? the true panacea of life; and although 
it urns a pleasa~lt  fiction of brother Ch:~r les  " that Tirn Lin- 
liin\vntcr IS born a liurrdred and fifty years old, and was 
gradtlslly c o m i ~ ~ g  down to five and tn-enty," j e t  11e who 
habitually cultil-ates sucli a set~ti lneut \rill, as y e u s  roll by, 
attain more and Inore to the spirit of a little child ; and the  
hour will corxe lien t1i:it priltciple allall collduct the pos- 
seeror t ( ~  irntnortal happi~icas and eternal youth. 

If, then, our guest is called up011 to state xvhat are 

L L  Tile drugs, tlie chornis, 
Tlir conjuration and the 1111ehty magic, 
He's n-on onr dnugllters with," 

well might he  reply, that in endeavoring to relieve the o p  
precacd, to elevate the pnor, and to inctract and edify those 
of a Iiappicr condition, he had only " lleld the niirror up to  
R'ature. 'ro shorn virtue her own form -scorn her own 
i m a ~ e . "  T h a t  " this only was tlre witchc,raft he had used ;" 
and,  did he need proof of this, there are many fair girls on 
both sides of the water wlio, though they n ~ i g h t  not repeat 
the \vIlole of Dcstlemona's speec l~  to a married man, Fet 
could each tell Ilitn, 

"That  ~flie had o fricn(1, that lorrti her, 
JIe -honld bnt teacl~ 1i11n 11om to tell l i is stories, 
And that ~voultl win lier " 

I ~vould,  gentlemen, it were in my power to present, as 
on  the mirror in the Arabia11 tale, the rarious scenes in our 
extended country, where the  master-mind of our guest is 
at  this moment acting. I n  the  ernpty school room, the boy 
at  his erening task has dropped his grammar, that he  may 
roan1 with Oliver or R'ell. T h e  traveller has forgotten the 
fumes of the crowded steamboat, and is far off with our 
guest, among the green valleys and hoary hills of old Eng-  



lantl. T h e  trapper, beyond the Rocky mountains, has left 
his lonely tent, and is uliroolitig the houbes in Lolldoll wit11 , 

the more than >IepllistopIliles at my elbow. r l ~ l d ,  perhaps, 
in sonie well-lighted 11;111, tile u n i ~ i t l d e ~ ~  tear steals froni tlie 
f;itl~er's eye, as the e ~ t ~ l ~ i s i t e  ske tc i~  of the poor scl~otrlm;ls- 
ter arid l ~ i s  little scholar t ) r i n ~ s  b:lcli the f i ) r~u  of rhxt gifted 
boy, whose "little hand ' '  ~vorlted its m o ~ ~ d e r s  urlder his 
guidance, and who, iu t11e d n j r n i ~ ~ g  warmof intellect and 
aKection;, was sun~rno~lcdfrom rlle school-room mid the 
play-grouiid for ever. Or  to solne b e r e a d  lilutl~cr the ten- 
der s!rupathies and n-omanly devotiou, the tor~cliinl_r purity 
of little Nell, may call u p  the forln \\-here tln.elc that har- 
monious soul, wllicli unitin,: in itself God's best gifts, f i~r  a 
short space shed its celc.rtial light up011 her household, and 
then van i sh i~~g ,  " turrletl :ill I~ope into men~ory." 

But it is not to scenes like t l~ese t l~; l t  I \rould Trow recall 
you. I aould that my voice corlltl reach t l ~ c  ear o f  el-ery 
admirer of orir guest t l i ro~~gl i r~ r~ t  tlie Ian(!, that with 11s they 
might welconie Ilim, on this, 111s first pr~blic appelralice to 
our shore?. Like tlie rusl~irlg of irl:illy tvilters, the respollse 
would come to us fro111 the b1e:lk l~ills of C:lnada, froni the 
Savannahs of the S o l ~ t l ~ ,  fro111 the prairies of the \\-est, uni- 
ting in an "eart1iqu;~ke voice" ill the cheers lvith n.hich we 
welconle CHARLES D I ~ X E S Sto t l ~ i s  new world. 

Mr. Quir~cy concliitled with the follo\vi:~g toast :-
Health, happiness, arid a hearty n-elconie to CHARLES 

DICKENS. 
This  toast was receiver1 with a 1)urst of applause, and 

the cheering which preetetl Mr. Dickens was loud aud 
long: as soon as it ceased he responded with tlie fbllom- 
ing address, which he spoke earnestly, and with apparent 
feeling : 

GENTLEMEN-If yo11 11ad given this splendid entertain- 
ment to  any one else ill the whole wide world-if1 were 
here to-night to exult in the triunrph of my dearest friend- 
if I stood here npon my defence, to repel any unjust attack 
-to appeal as a stranger to your generosity and kindness 
as the freest people on the earth-I could, putting some re- 



strnint upon myself, stand anlong you as self-possessed and 
11111noredas I s l i o ~ ~ l d  room ill E~ lp land .  I)e alone, in nly o l v ~ ~  
But t r l ~ e n  I have the echoes of your cordial erecting ringing 
in In!. ears-wlien a n.elcome I see your liind faces l~e;~ili ing 
so \\-drrn a11(1 earnest as llcrer man had, I feel-it is in!. na-
ture-so rancluisl~ed and subdued, that I 11are h;lrdly forti- 
tude cnougli to t11:11ik yo11. I f  your President, instead of 
p o ~ i r i ~ ~ g  mixture of hunlor ;111d ~)ntllos, forth t l~n t  t l e l i~ l~ t fu l  
wliicl~ you l l a ~ e  ,ju:-t llenrd ~ r i t h  so much deliglit, Ilnd been 
but a c a ~ ~ s t i c ,  mun-ifill-rinturetl 11e Ilatl only I)ee!i a dull 
o11e2if I could only 11nve doubted or distrl~stcti llinl or you 
-I slio~ild 11xe  11;1tl uly wits at Iny finger>' ends, and, using 
tlicli~, could hat-e l~elt l  )o11 ;it nrm's l e ~ ~ z t h .  But you linre 
given me n o  R I I C ~np1)0rtunit~:YOU t ; ~ k e  ndva11t;tge of m e  
in the tenderest point; you give me no chance of pl;tying at  
co11r11;uly or I i o l t l i ~ ~ ~  !-ou ; ~ tn distance, but flock a l~ou tme 
like :I host of hrot l~ers ,  :i11t1 nlnke this place like Iiorlie. In-
deed, nentlernen, i~itleetl, if it he natur:ll and allo~vable for 
each of us, o n  his o\\-11 hc~;lrtI~, to express his tllol~glits in the 
most Ilornely f;ishion, and to appear in his plainest ,garb, I 
have a fair claitn upon !-ou, to let me do so to-night, for you 
ha\-e made my llouse on Aladdin's Palace. You  fold so  
tenderly mithin your 11re:lsts that cornrnori household larnp 
in  which my feeble fire is all enshrined, and at n~liich my 
flickering torch is liphtetl up, that straight my household 
gods take wins, and are transported here. And  whereas i t  
is  written of that fxiry structure that it never moved without 
two shocks-one when it rose, and one when it settled 
don-n-I can say of mine that, however sharp a tug it took 
to  pluck it from its native ground, it struck at once :in easy, 
and a deep, and lasting root into this soil ; and loved it as 
its own. I can say more of it, and say with truth, that long 
before it moved, or had a chance of moving, i ts  master- 
perhaps from some secret sympathy between its tinibers 
and a certain stately tree that has its being hereabout, and 
spreads its broad branches far and wide-dreamed by day 
and night, for years, of settinq foot upon this shore, and 
breathing this pure  air. And, trust me, gentlemen, that if 
I had wandered here, usknowing and unknown, I would-



if 1know my own heart-have come with all my sympatl~ies 
clustering as richly about this land ant1 people-wit11 it11 my 
sense of justice as keen]! slit-e to their h ig l~  claims on el-ery 
Inan ~vllo loves God's irnqe-with all my energies :IS fdly 
bent on judging for mj-self, and speaking out, alld telling in 
my spliere the truth, ;IS I do now, hen you rail1 down your 
welcolnes on n-11 head. 

Your President has i~llr~ded hareto those writings ~ v h i c l ~  
been niy occupation for some years p:lst ; and !ou Iiilve re- 
ceived his allusions in a m;inncr \\,hich assures me-if I 
needed any such assurance-that \re are old friends in the 
spirit, mid l~ave been in close cornmu~lion for a long time. 

I t  is not easy for a 111311 to speak of his own boolis. I 
dare say that fen. persoils Iiave been more i~ i te re~ ted  ill mine 
than I ;  a~ltl if it be a general principle in nature tllat a 
lover's love is blil~d, a11d that a nrotlier's love is blind, I be-
lieve it may be sitid of an a ~ ~ t l ~ o r ' s  crea-attachment to the 
tures of his o\vn imagination, that it is a perfect model of 
constancj. and devotion, aiid is the blindest of all. But tlie 
objects and purposes I 1i;lvc had in viem are very plain and 
simple, and may be eazily told. I have a 1 n . a ~ ~  had, i~nd al- 
ways sliall hare, an earnest and true desire to contribute, as 
t l r  as in me lies, to the cotr~tnon rtock of Iiealtl~ful chcerful- 
nesj and enjoyment. I have nl\vays had, and :~livays shall 
have, an invincible repugn:lnce to that mole-eyed philosophy 
which loves the darkness, and winks aud scowls in the light. 
I believe that Virtue sho\vs quite as \\-ell ill rags iuld patches, 
as she does in purple and fine linen. I believe that she and 
every beautiful object in external nature claim some synl- 
pathy in tlie breast of tlie poorest man who I)realts his scanty 
loaf of daily bread. I believe that she goes barefoot as well 
as shod. 1believe that she dwells rather oftener in alleys 
and by-ways, than she does in courts and palaces; and that 
it is good, and pleasant, and profitable, to track her out and 
follow her. I believe that to lay one's hand upon some of 
those rejected ones whom the world has too long forgotten, 
and too often misused, and to say to the proudest and most 
thoughtless, these creatures have the same elements and ca- 
pacities of goodness as yourselves ; they are moulded in the 



satlie form, and made of the same clay; and though ten 
times n-orse than you, may, in having letained nny t l ~ i ~ i gof  
their original nature amidst tlie trials and distresses of their 
condition, be really ten t i l~ les  better-I believe that t o  d o  
this is to pursue a northy, and not useless avocation. Gcn-
tlernen, that you tliinlc so too, !-our fervent g r r e t i~ lg  sufli- 
ciently assnres me. T h a t  this feeling is nli.ie in tlie old 
\vorl(l as n.cll as in the ne\r ,  n o  sl~orild l i ~ l o \ ~  mall better 
than I-I, \vho have found such [vide and ready sympntl~y 
in Iny on.11 dear land. T11:lt in expressing i t ,  we ;Ire hut 
treading in the steps of those great master spirits n.110 1i:tve 
gone before, 11-e know I)!.reftarelice to all the bright esanl-
ples in our literature, from Shakspeare don.nn.nrd. 

The re  is one other point connected \ritli the l a b c s  (if I 
nlay call them so) that you l ~ o l d  in srich generous esteem, 
to  ~ v l i i c l ~  I cannot help ad\ ertiilg. I cannot lielp express- 
ing the  deligllt, the more tllan it \\,as to me to  h a p p i r ~ e ~ s ,  
find so strong an interest awakened, on this side of the wa- 
ter, in f;lvor of that little heroine of mine, t o  rvho~n your 
President has made allrlsion, n.110 diet1 in her !-outit. I Itad 
letters about that child, in England, fro111 the dn-ellers in 
log-houses anlong the morasses, and s\vamp?;, and tleilsest 
forests, and tlcepe.st solitudes, of tlie F a r  \Vest. RIany a 
sturdy hand, hard wit11 tlie axe and spade, ;u11d I)ro\vl~cd 
I J ~ .the su~~ l rne r ' s  sun? liar- t:ilien I I ~the pen, and written to  
nie a little history of d o ~ ~ r e s t i c  joy or sorrow, aln-ays cc;uplrd, 
I am proud to say, of intere>t in t11::t little tale, or solne 
comfort or happiness dcriretl from i t ;  ant1 the  writer 11ns 
al\rn!.s ntldres~ed me, not as n writer of hooks for sale, resi- 
dent sonle four or fire thous:~nd 11ri1es an.:!., but as a f'ricnd 
to  n.hom he 1ni~11t freely inlp:li-t tlie jo!-s alid eorrorvs ef  his 
own fireside. Many a motl~er-I conld r e c k o ~ l  them, now, 
by dozens, not by units-l1:is done tlie lilie; and 1i:rs told 
m e  Ilow she lost sucll a c!iiltl at  such n tinie, ail(! w11ei.e she  
lay l)urietl, ant1 11oa. good clle was, and l i o \ ~ ,  in this or th3t 
respect, she resen~l)led Xell. I do nssnrc you that n o  cir- 
cumstance of Iny life lias gil-en lne one hundredth part of 
the  gratification I ha\-e derived from this source. I n-as 
wavering at  the tirne w.hether or not t o  wind up n;y clock, 



I and come and see this cormtry; and this decided me. 
felt as if it were a positive duty, as if I were bound to pack 
up my clothes, and come and see my friends. Brld even 
now I have such an odd sensation in connesion with these 
things, that you have no chance of spoiling me. I feel as 
though we were agreeing-as indeed me are, if we substi- 
tute for fictitious characters the classes frorn which the? are 
drawn-about third parties, i r ~  n.l:om we had a common 
interest. r i t  every nk\v act of 1iindnc.s on your part ,  I say 
it t o  11i!-self-that's for Oliver-I should not n o r ~ d e r  if that 
were ~uenn t  thr Smike-I have 110 doubt that it is intended 
for Xell  ; ant1 so I beconle :L much h:rppier, certainly, but a 
mcre  sober ; ~ n d  retiriug man, than ever I was before. 

Gentlenlel~! t:lllrir~g of my friends in i imerica,  bring. 
me back n;rturally and of COUTSC to you. C o n ~ i n g  hacli t o  
you, allti being tll~re1)y reminded of the p1e:isure we have in 
store in hearin; the ~ e n t l e n l e n  who sit about me, I a r r i ~ e  
hy the ea?icst, tllou_nh not by the shortest course in tile 
~vor ld ,  nt tlie end of \rli;:t I linve to  say. B r ~ t  before I sit 
down, there is one topic c.n which I am desiroris to lay pnr- 
ticalar stress. I t  I];)., or should hare ,  a strong interest fur 
11s all, since to its litcrnture evrry country must look for 
one great mean3 of refining ant1 improving its people, 2nd 
one great source of national pride and honor. You have 
in Anicricn great n-riters-great writers-~vho will l ire i n  
all time, and are as filr11ili:ir to our lips as household words. 
Deriving (which they all do  in a greater or less degree, in 
their sever;rl wallis) their in~pira t ion from the  stupendous 
country th :~ t  gave tllem birth, they di fuse  a better know- 
Ic(lpe of  it, and a higher love for it, all over the civilized 
o r ! .  I talre leave to say, in the  presence of some of those 
gentit.rne11, that I hope the time is not far distant when they, 
ill - i ~ u t r i c . ~ ,  sorne substar~tial profit and n-ill receive of r i ~ l ~ t  
return in Er:gland from their 1:ibors ; and when we, in Eng- 
land, shall receive some substantial profit and return in 
B n ~ e r i c ; ~from onrs. Pray do  not misnnderstand me. Se-
curin: t o  myself from day to day the n1e;ms of an honorable 
subsistence, I ~vould  rather have the affectionate regard of 
my fe l lo~r  men, than I ~vould  have heaps and mines of gold. 



Rut the two things do not seem to me incompatible. They 
cannot be, for nothing good is irlcompatible with justice. 
Tlrerq must be an international arrangentent in this respect : 
England has done licr par t ;  arid I am confident that. the 
time is not far distant \vhen Arnerica will do hers. I t  he- 
comes the character of a great country ; J i r s f / y ,because it 
is justice; S P C O I ~ C T I ~ ,bec:~use without it you never can have, 
and keep, a literature of your own. 

Gentlemen, I thnrili you wit11 feelings of gratitude? suctl 
as are riot often a~vnlrened. and can never I)e expressed. 
As 1 understand it to t)e the plensnnt custom here to finish 
with a toast, I n-ould 119to give !.ou- 

Arnerica and E ~ ~ g l : ~ n d ;  ancl rll;ly they never have any di- 
vision but the Atlantic !)ct\vecrl ~ I I C I I I .  

I t  \vns sorne time ercl the upl)l;~ube and cheering whicll 
followed this speech r~il)sided ; ;is soon as sile~icewas o t -
tained, the Presiderlt said :-

T h a t  it hat1 been said that pnirlters, in portraying pictcres 
of ideal fenlale beauty, uncon.;c.io~~sly sketched the features 
of her who rvas dearest to their hearts. If tliis was 2s true 
of the novelist as the pnirlter. I~ow grently are the admirers 
of the lovely creatiorlv of' our iiiend's genius i~idebted to 
her who holds this relation to hirrr ! With his permission, 
therefore, he proposetl- 

T 1 w  hcrrltit of thr  f,nrly q f  o r ~ r  r l i ~ t i n g z t i s h c d  gzc~st-If 
she were the model of the pure ant1 elevated females of his 
works, it might be well said that she was the better half, 
rcen of Charles Dickerls. 

Th i s  toast was drunk with nine cheers, the company all 
standin?. 

T h e  Prc~ iden t  said he ~vonld propose one toast mcre, and 
for a response to it he should look to the other end of the 
table. I I e  then gave- 

T h e  OIrl  Tthl-lrlcord tl lc n/;vcr-In the heantiful language 
of our guest, there is one bro:ltl sky over all ; and whether 
it be blue or cloudy, there is the same heaven be!-ond it. 

ED\\-ARDG. L O I ~ I N G ,  oneEsq., of the Vice Presidents, 
responded to this sentiment as follolvs :-

MR. PI~ESIDEXT-Your sentiment refers directly to what 



the sentiment of our guest, your ~velcome to him, and his 
English response, must have pressed on tlie minds of all 
of us:-the peculiar bonds of litlion between Englatqj and 
America. Tlrere is 110 one here who ~vould ~ i~ is l i  them 
fewer or weaker than they are-a common parentage, a 
comiuon literature, and comrnon national interests; and yet 
t!lere is a bond better tharl a11 these-better, because it is 
stronger and broader. Our common parentage is surely 
much ; yet the relationship of nations has never proved the 
strongest of natiou;~l bonds, nor \vithstood the trials of con- 
flicting interests, or the rivalry for \vealth or power; a com- 
mon literature is indecd much more, and Xew England is 
not the place in our laild wliere it n.ill be first undervalued. 
Since comrnon scholarship began here-and that n-as the 
day ant1 the hour tlie passengers of the JIayflo\ver landed 
on Plymouth ILocli-since then it has been our earnest Sen-- 
England tl~anlisgivit~g that we had our birth-right in Eric-
lish literature, and that '' the well of Eti=liuh undefiled " 
was witj~in the lines of our heritage, and tli:~t we had an 
in:1lien:1!)le right to draw of its waters, even under the sus-
picion th:lt we tinged them as we drew. It  is the blessing 
~ v ehave prized Inore than any other, and 1)y which we have 
profited more thzn any other-that we could open the huge 
rolurne of English le:~rning, illu~nined more br igh t l~  than 
missal ever shone, that genius had blazoned for a foreign 
people in n foreizn land, and read its glorious test in the 
full and ready apprelienaicm of our own vern:lcular; but 
this is now not peculiar to us-the scholarsllip of every 
country has attained it, and the degree of union that it gives. 
Scholars fraternize every where, and tlie llepnblic of Let- 
ters is as broad as the limits of civilization ; but there is 
yet another broader and stronger bond than p:ventage or 
literature, which binds not merely the scholars of England 
and America-not merely the t n v ~  nations, as such, in their 
national capacities and relations, and interests-but which 
binds together thc prople of the nations of England and 
America as one people, and binds them all the closer, as by 
its un.n force it excludes the people of all other nations from 
the alliance. 



T h e  people of other nations are separated from each 
other, and have been so, and must remain so, in spite of all 
the affinities with which circumsta~ices and cirilization have 
combined to unite them; these are stronger in modern 
Europe to-day than between any nations the world has seen 
-yet of tliose nations the people of each are as distinct 
frorrl tlie people of every other, as if they belonged to dif-
ferent epoclis of time. This  is not because of any differ- 
ence in their degree of civilization-in mental or moral 
culture-in tlie schools of their learning, or their systems 
of philosophy-or in the forms and usages of their social 
life;-in these they are alike-so much alike, that the same 
classes in the different nations differ less than different 
classes in the same nation. It is not because their political 
relations are hostile, for peace is in all their borders; and 
the wisdom of statesmen is tasked to interweave their polit- 
ical interests; it is not the difference of their forms of 
government-for in these they resemble each other more 
than America resembles her mother country; it is not the 
geographical barriers that separate them from each other- 
between them no ocean rolls-between many of them 
neither mountains rise nor rivers run-inhabiting the same 
continent-the same plain-with a local division so slight 
that the small grass which fixes its root in one State hangs 
its blade in the other-with a boundary line as purely 
mathematical as that of our New England farms, which run 
from a tree to a stake and stones-yet the people on each 
side of this line are a distinct people-the governments may 
league in peace and war-their scholars may consort in lit- 
erary fello\vship, but the people nerer touch-they are dis- 
tinct, and are kept distinct, by their different spoken la* 
gnage. This  bars their intercourse, and shuts up in each 
all homelilte thoughts and feelings, and " their dear familiar 
wordsv-they find on each other's tongue the shibboleth of 
alienation ; their different languages mark the line of their 
insulation, and though that line may be as slight as invisible, 
yet it is as impassable as the magic circle of a fairy dance 
-that leaves no impress on the evening dew; yet separates 
the different beings of different worlds. 

2 



S o  will it be for ever. T h e  diference of language of the 
nations shall make their people strangers as it has from the F. 

beginning. Tha t  beginning is recorded in holy writ-the 
judgment of the plain of Shinar when Babel fell, has 
overspread the earth-all time has confirmed it, and the 
gerlerations of every nation in its variant tongue has re-
peated it-i~zainst it no circumstance or human contrivance 
has prevailed any thing-arts and arms, civilization and 
conquests, h:rve changed el-ery thing else, but of this jttdg- 
merit not one letter is altered-as it was firpt writ it is now 
read. Call that record a history or a metaphor, yet the fall 
of Babel typifes the most pregnant event that marks the 
course of man: of that event the people of England and 
America are alone untouclletl; of Babel's tolver not a brick 
fell between them; from the decree which sundered all 
other people, they alone are esempted, and that decxee is 
their authority, their necessity, to go on together in their 
great courses, with ideas, thoughts and sentiments in com- '. 
mon; and made common by their common utterance. 
Using not only the same books, but the same spoken words; 
listening to the same preaching from the deslr, to the same 
teachings of philosophy, to the same discussion of moral 
;md ~oli t ical  principles; using the same inventions of art, 
the same developements of science; applying the same 
rules of right and wrong to the management of their daily 
affairs; having the same conventional forms and usages of 
life, the same table-talk, parlor conversation and nrirsery 
prattle-all t l~ings that go most certainly to fix mental and 
moral habits, and make first individual and then national 
character ; the people of England and the people of Amer- 
ica must be forever one people-and this is the result of 
their cornmon spoken language. 

This  is, Sir, a part of what the young men of Boston 
claim this common spoken language has done for them ; 
and the question comes to their own minds, what have they 
done for that?  Here it is not for them to say;  they must 
repress the impulse to point to their fellow citizens who are 
their guests to day. But, Sir, there is one thing they may 
do, one act of the young men of Boston to which they may 



refer-for it was the  act of their forefathers, when they 
were the  young men of Boston-they founded in their new 
wilderness I~ARVARD and made it its great duty COLI.EC;E, 
to  guard the purity of our En=lisli speech. Si r ,  if we have 
not profited in that respect by her teachings, it is our own 
fault;  but there is one lesson of her's that we have learned 
by heart, and \vould repeat n o n  1vIie11 ~ v e  meet her at  our  
own festival-it is, "To give honor to those who in their 
high ofice do  honor to her." 

Wllen the i~rlmense cheering occasioned by this sentiment 
had subsided, President QTINCI-, of Harvard University, 
presented liimaelf before tlie cornpany, and was received 
\r.ith enthusiastic greetinm. I I e  replied to  the compliment 
paid to himself and old I-Iarrard, in the following terms:  

Jt  is not qnitc fair, gentlerntn, not quite fair. W h e n  I 
received your invitation, I had msny doubts, concerning 
accepting it. I saw w r y  plnirily that, if I did,  by some 
hook or crook, I shonld be  set up  for a speech; and I now 
feel disposed to give myself the same advice, which \\,as 
once given by Swift. " Sir," said a man to Swift, " I  am 
about to  set up for a wit." " Sir," said Swift t o  the man, 
"you had better sit down again." 

I tho~ight ,  indeed, gentlemen, that I had laid an  anchor 
to  the mindward, and thnt I was not to be assailed by either 
t o ~ s tor sentiment; that none of that intellectual machinery 
was to be applied to  me, by which it is usual on such occa- 
sions as these, to rasp speeches out of dry and reluctnnt na- 
tures. Why ,  gentlemen, I belong to  a past age. It is  n o  
more reasonable to expect a man of three score years and 
ten to make a gocd after-dinner speech than it is  t o  expect 
he should dance well a hornpipe. Nature  is against it. A 
great many particulars enter into the composition of a good 
after-dinner speech, which it is scarcely possible for nn old 
man to  command. S u c h  a speech should be at  once witty 
and wise. I t  should have aentiment and fancy. T h e r e  
should be a sprinkling of salt,-the pure attic ; and a large 
infusion of the essence of roses, provided it be distilled from 
those which grow on the side of Parnassus. T h e r e  should 
be  a layer of utile and a layer of dulce, alternately. Sound 



sense should be at the bottom, and at the top as much sugar 
work and fancy flummery as the occasion will bear. Now 
it is next to impossible for a man of my age to collect all 
these materials at a moment's warning. Besides, there are 
two essential things in which he is necessarily deficient- 
memory and fancy. T o  an old man, Memory is an arranr 
jade; eternally playing him tricks; and like most of her 
sex, not at all delicate in letting him know what a prefer- 
ence she has for young men. An old man's fancy can 
neither run nor walk ; much less can it fly, for in its wings 
there is neither quill nor pin-feather. Besides, gentlemen, 
it is a rule, that when a man's son has set up in the trade, 
and is carrying it on pretty successfully, it is full time for 
his fdther to quit business. Otherwise unpleasant com-
parisons may occur. I t  might he said, possibly, that " the  
father beats the son," which would look unkind and unpa- 
rental. Or  it might be said, which in this case is more 
likely, that " the  son beats the father," which, all will 
agree, is quite cruel and unnatural. 

T h e  fear of being called up for a speech was not my only 
difficulty, gentlemen, in accepting your invitation. I rea-
soned with myself sornething in this way. Here is a young 
man come across the Atlantic, who, ever since he was a man, 
has been harvesting laurels, and here he is, with his hands 
full and his head covered with them, and the yonng men of 
Boston, with a laudable disposition to do justice to merit, 
have resolved to place a small twig of Yankee laurel among 
the great collection he has brought xvith him from Europe. 
All this is well, and very proper. But what have I to do 
with i t ?  I am not a young man. Shall I not be out of 
place? S o  I was in great difficulty; for to tell you the 
truth, I had an intense desire to be present on the occa- 
sion. I n  this dilemma, I said to a judicious friend of mine, 
" T h e  young men have invited me to the dinner they are 
about to give to  Mr. Dickens; do you advise me to go?"  
"By no means," my friend replied; " poll will be out of your 
place, and in their way. Why, you will prevent the young 
men from cracking their jokes." Now, gentlemen, observe 
when you will, and you will find, that when a man asks add 



vice, and the advice given thwarts his inclination, instead 
of acquiescing, he always falls to arguing. And so I did 
on this occasion. "Why," I replied, " if the jokes they 
crack are goad jokes, I should like to be at their cracking; 
but if there should be a disposition in any of them to make 
bad jokesn--a thing by the way they never learnt from the 
writings of the gentleman they desire to honor, for in all his 
works not a bad joke is to be found-" in such case, should 
mp presence prevent them, it would be useful." S o  dram- 
ing a reason in filvor of accepting the invitation, from the 
very arFnment adduced against it, I resolved to follow my 
inclination; threw n ~ y  judicious friend's advice to the winds, 
and accepted the invitation. 

Bu t  lily difficulties were not all over, then. Some time 
elapsed between my acceptance and the dinner ; during 
~vliicli my mind was busy rvitli its doubts and conjec,tures. 
Shall I be the oldest man in the company ? JTill there be 
any one there of m!- age, or near i t ?  Will there be any 
but young men there ? At length my mind settled down 
into an intense desire to know ho~v this meeting 1%-ould be 
composed; and whether it \vould be composed wholly of 
young men. I felt, gentlemen, rery much as -I hope 
what I am going to say, will give no offence. Remember, 
it is not said by way of application or adaptation, but only 
by way of illustration : I felt then in regard to the compo- 
sition of this meeting, rery much as Sam Weller did on 
another occasion. Yo11 all know Sam Weller. If any of 
you do not, I adrise you to form an acquaintance with him 
as soon as possible. H e  is worth knowing; and quite a 
classical character. I felt, I say, concerning the composi- 
tion of this meeting, as Sam Weller did, when invited to 
dine on a veal pie. "Why," said Sam, " I like the invita- 
tion much. A weal pie is a nice thing, a aerry nice thing; 
but then I should like to know, beforehand, how it is com- 
posed, and whether there is likely to be found there any 
thing besides-kittens." 

Gentlemen, (continued Mr. Quincy, glancing with a seri- 
ous aspect at the reporters) I hope this rambling speech is 
not to be published, but the presence of those light-fingered 
gentry in the corner, makes me fear that it is. 

6 



T o  be serious, however, gentlemen. At my period of 
life ant1 in nip positiol~ in society, I should not have felt jus- 
tified in accepting your invitation, had I regarded it as a 
tribute to nzere g~',zil~.s; 1 collsitlered it only as an ac- had 
k n o w l e ~ e m e n t  of allegiance, or as a desire to do hoi~or to 
that mysterious and wayward power, ~rhicll  is creative, but 
seldoui discriinioating; \vliicli catches and reflects every 
occurring ray of fancy, utterly regardless whether it be 
useful or noxious ; which we are often compelled to :~tlmire 
at tile very rnoment the associations it introduces illto our 
rnir~ds fill us ~vi th shamc, or pain, or disgust. 

In  the \vritings of the gentlen~an, ill l~ouor of n-hom we 
have now assembled, I saw, i~~t leed ,  enougli of t h ~ t  111yste-
rious and wayward power to satisfy the cravings of any am- 
bition, but I irlso soniethin< higher and better than 
genius. A tone unifor~nly n~oral,  a purpose always escel- 
leut, thougl~ts deep and brillial~t, yet ever transparent with 
purity ; so that it rnay be truly said of this author, that in 
all the nu~nerous pages, which constitute his tvritings, there 
is not one, through n~hich tlie most delicate female mind 
may not pass " in m:~iden ~neditation, fancy free." 

These are substantial glories. It speaks well for the age, 
when a young marl can thus write and be popular. I t  
speaks for it Inore and better, when its young Inen are wil- 
liug and a~isious to applaud and do honor to the author of 
such writings. 

Gentlemen, I will detain yo11 no longer, but conclude by 
giving you a toast, if my treacherous memory will so far 
serve me. I will give you 

Genius-in-(Here, however, the venerable President's 
Memory did desert hiin, and, after a brief i~lterval spent in 
vain attempts to summon her to his aid, he looked pleasantly 
around, and said :)-

Gentlemen, a good memory is a great thing, and I will 
give you all a piece of advice, which it may he useful to you 
to remember-when you are not certain that you can keep a 
thing in your head, be sure to keep it in your pocket. H e  
then, enforcing his precept by example, drew from his own 
pocket a scrap of paper, and read: 



Genius-In its legitimate use, uniting wit with purity ; 
instructing the high in their duties to the low: and, by im- 
provinz the morals, elecatinz the social condition of man. 

During the delivery of his speech, Mr. Quincy was fre- 
quently interrupted with bursts of laughter and npplause, 
and the happy sally with which he got over his concluding 
clifficnlty set the company in a roar, which continned until 
the  President of the evening, hIr. Qni~~c!-, Jr., arose rind said 
that as the Prepident of Ilarvartl University l ~ a d  introduced to 
them Sam T17ellcr, he  would take the liberty to  read to then1 
one of the sa!-inps of that distinguished personage: 

" If ever I n-,inted any thing of my father (said Sam)  I 
always asked for it in a werry 'spectful and obliging man- 
ner. I f  he didn't give it me,  I took it ,  for fear I should be 
led to do nny thing \vrc n g  t h r o ~ ~ g h  not 11avi11: it." 

T h e  President then calletl oil one of the Vice Presidents 
at the lower end uf the hall, and GEO. S. IIILLARD,Esq., 
responded as follons :-

MR.PRESIDEAT.-Our meeting together this evening is 
one of the agreeable results of the sympathy established 
between two great and distnnt nations by :i common lan-
guage and a common literature. \tTe are paying our cheer- 
ful tribute of ~ r a t i t u d e  and admiration to  one, who, though 
heretofvre a stranger to  us in person, has made his image a 
familiar presence in innumer:~ble hearts, xvho has bright- 
ened the sunshine of many a happy, and cheered the gloom 
of many a despondin!: breast, whose works have heen com- 
panions to  the solitary and a cordial in the sick man's 
chamher,  and whose natural pathos and thouphtful humor, 
flowing from a genius as healthy as it is inventive, have 
drawn more closely the ties which bind man to his brother 
man, and have given us a new sense of the wickedness of 
injustice, the  deformity of selfishness, the  beauty of self- 
sacrifice, the dignity of humble virtue, and the  strength of 
that love which is found in "huts where poor men lie." 
T h e  new harvest of applause which is gathered by the 
gifted minds of England, in a country separated from their 
own, by three thousand miles of ocean, is  a privilege pecu- 
liar t o  them, and one to  which n o  author, however rich in 



golden opinions won at home, can feel hinlself indifferent. 
N o  brow can be so thickly shaded with indigenous laurels, 
as not e~notion, those which are the growth to wear, ~ v i t l ~  
of a foreign soil. Tliere is no Iio~nage so true and unques- 
tionable as that n-11ic11 the s t r a n ~ e r  offers. At holiie, the 
popularity of an author may, during his own life, at least, 
be greatly increased by circumstances not at all affecting 
the intrinsic valuc of his nritings. T h e  caprice of fashion, 
the accident of h i ~ i i  rank or ilistin.iuislied social position, 
the zeal of a 1iter:rry faction or a political put!-, may inrest 
some "Cynthia of the ~riinute" with a brief notoriety? 
tvliich rese~nbles true fame only as the mcteor does the 
star. But popularity of this kitrd is of too flimsy and deli- 
cate a texture to bear transportrrtion. It  is o ~ ~ l y  merit of 
a solid and durable fabric ~vhich cnn sur r i~-e  a royage across 
the Atlintic. I t  has been eeid n.it11 ns much truth as point, 
that a foreign nation is n sort of contcmpoTa~ieous poster- 
ity. Its judgment rescml)les the ctllrn, unbiassed voice of 
future ages. I t  has no infiision of persoi~nl feelin,:; it is a 
serene and unimpassioned verdict, neither won by favor, nor 
withhel(1 from prejudice. T h e  admiration chich comes 
from afar off is v:~lnahlc in the direct ratio of its distance, 
as there is the sanle degree of assurance that it springs from 
no secondary cause, but is a s l~o~l ta r~eol~s  unboughtand 
tribute. An Enzlish author ]night see \vith cornparat~re 
unconcern his book upon n drawing-room table in London, 
but should he chance to meet a well-thumbed copy of it in 
a log-house beyond our western mountains, rvould not his 
heart swell with just pride at the thought of the wide space 
through which his name was diffused and his influence felt, 
and would not his lips allnost unconsciously utter the ex- 
pression of the wandering Trojan : 

"Quae regio in terris nostri non plena laboris ?" 

I t  is also probably true, that, in our country, English an- 
thors find their warmest and most impassioned admirers. 
It is as true of the mind as of the eye, that distance lends 
enchantment to the view. There are no hues so soft and 
delicate as those with which the imagination invests that 



which is unseen or faintly discerned. Remoteness in space 
has the same idealizing effect as remoteness of time. T h e  
voice that comes to us from the dim distance is lilce that 
which comes to us fro111 the dim past. W e  know, but we 
do not feel, the interval nhiclr separates Shakepeare from 
Scott, Milton from Wordswortll, IIume from Hallam. W e  
know them only by those airy creations of the braill wl~ich 
speak to us tlirough the printed page. Solitude, and si- 
lence too, are the nurses ofdecp and strong feeling. Tha t  
imaginative element, n h i c l ~  exdts  the love of Dante for Bea- 
trice, and of Burns for his " >Jar! in Hearen," deepens the 
fervor of udniiration wit11 which the pale, enthusiastic scholar, 
in some loncly farm-lrouse in N e n  England, hilngs over 
favorite author, who, thougl~ per1i;lps a liring contemporary, 
is recognizctl only as an absolute essence of genius, \\is- 
dom, or truth. T h e  ~nintls of mcn, \vhcnr we see face t.o 
face, appear to shine upon us darkly tllrougli the infirmities 
of a mortal franie. Their faculties are touclied h v  neari-
neas or pain, or some humiliating n-enltness or unhandsome 
passion thrusts its eclipsing slladolv between us and the 
light of their genius. Not so with those to n.hom they speak 
only through the medium of books. In these we see the 
products of those golden lionrs, when all that was low is 
elevated, when all that was dark is illumined, and all that 
was earthly is transfigured. Books have no touch of per- 
sonal infirmity-theirs is undying bloom, immortal youth, 
perennial fragrance. Age cannot wrinkle, disease cannot 
blight, death cannot pierce them. T h e  personal image of 
the author is quite as likely to be a hinderance as a help to 
llis boolc. T h e  actor who played with Shaltspeare in his 
olvn Hamlet probably did hut  imperfect justice to that won- 
derful play, and the next-door neighbnr of a popular author 
will be very likely to read his books with a carping, censo- 
rious spirit, unknown to him who has seen his visage only 
in his mind. 

Mr. President, I dwell with pleasure on the considerations 
to which an occasion like this gives birth. I t  is good for 
us to be here. Whatever has a tendency to make two great 
nations forget those things in which they differ, and remem- 



ber those c?r l ly  in which the?; have a common interest, is a 
benefit to tllel~i bot!~. 1J7hutcver rndie.; tlie 11c:rrts of t ~ o  
couiltries beat in urlison, rr~irlies t11cl11 more enamored of 
harmc.liy, rllore sensitive to  discord. IIouor to the nleu of' 
genius ~viio ~iinde t w ~ )  hemi.;phcres tlirill to the s:rrlr.e elec- 
t r ic  tonc11 ; tvho at the same tinre, : I I I (~  wi t i~  the snule p o t e ~ ~ t  
spell, n:e r r~l ing the he:!rts of incr1 in the nroa~ltains of 
S c o t l ? ~ ~ t l ,  tile l~illsides of New E I I ~ -  the forests of' C ; r~~ : idn ,  
laud, tlie prairies of' Illinois, ~ ~ i i t l  tlie t;urning 1)l;rins of 111- 
dia. The i r  i r~ f l~ rc~ ice ,  as it estclitl?, is aso far peaceful 
and a hu rnnn iz i~~g  one. IVhen you have irwtructed t\vo 
inen with the then1 \vith saure nisdorn, and c h ; ~ r l ~ i e d  the 
same wit, you 11:ir.e establi>lled between them a bond of 
sympathy, h o \ ~ e v e r  slight, n1.d mndc i t  so n ~ u c l ~  the tilore 
difficult to set them at rnri;rrrce. \Then I ren~rriiber the  
history of Englsncl, ho\v n~nc! i  s ! ~1l:rr (lone for Iiiw, liberty, 
virtue and religio~i-for all tllnt beautities and diqiifies life 
-\vhen I recollect how much tllxt is most vi1111:rble and 
characteristic ill our o\v11 ir~ititutioris is horro\ved from her 
-when I recall our obli~ati~blrs to her rr~atchlcrs literature, 
I feel a throb of gratitude t l l :~ t  " C l ~ : r t h : ~ r ~ ~ ' s  I;~n,:uuge is rliy 

mother-to~igue," irnd my 11e:lrt n.urllrs to the land of 111y 

fathers. I embrace with peculiar satisfaction every con-

sideratio11 that te~~t ls :  ;in ur~ity of spirit in tlie hond 
to gi\-e 
of pence-to make us blind to  e ~ c h  other's f : r~ l t s ,  and kind 
to  each other's rirtues. I fee! all the force of the fine lines 
of one whorn we ha re  the honor to receive as a guest this 
evening : 

L'Tl10~1ghages l t ~ n ?h ~ v epassrd 
S ~ n c cour f i t l~ , . rs  lcft t11t.ir home, 

Their pilot in the blast, 
O'er untravellt~(l s1.a: to roam, 

P e t  lives the blood of' England in our veins 
And shall we not proclaim 
Tha t  blood of honed  fame, 
Which no tyrilnny can tarne 

By its chains ? 
* . * * * * 

L L  While the manners, while the arts 
Tha t  mould a nation's sr~ul,  

Still cling around our hearts,- 
Between, let ocean roll, 



Our joint coml~~unionbrenkinn wit11 the sun 
Yct still fiom either t1r:ic.E 

T ~ I I ,voic~,of' blood shail I . F ~ c ~ ,  

Mort. .~ndil,le tli;!n sprech-
iVe are one." 

I t  is now sixty-sevcu years since the rapid growth of our 
coul~try was sketched by hIr. Burlie, ill the course of his 
speecli on conciliatiori ~ i t h  d n ~ c r i c a ,il l  a passage whose 
picturesque beauty has m;de it one of the comnion-places 
of literature, in \rhicll he r c p r e ~ c ~ ~ t s  the a n y 1  of' 1,ord Ba- 
thurat drawing up t!ie curtain of' f'uturit!., u ~ l f i ~ l d i n ~the ris- 
ing glories of England, and poirlti~lg out to him America, 
a little speck sc:.rce r i~ ib le  in the mass of tile ncltionnl in- 
terest, yet \vhich was tlestincd before he tasted of death to 
show itself' equal to the ~vllole of t11:lt cotiimerce n-liicli then 
attracted the ad11iir;ltion of the world. Tllcre are nlany 
now living whose lives estcrid ovcr the whole of this peric;d 
-and during that space, rrl~at memornl)le c1l:inges hare ta- 
ken place in the relations of the two countries ! Let us 
imagine the angel of thnt illustrious orittor a t~d  statesman, 
wliet~ the last words of that profound and beautifill speech 
were dying upon the air, nithdralring him from the congratu- 
lations of his friends, and unfoldi~lg to him the future pro- 
gress of that country, whose grorvth up to that period he 
had so felicitously sketched :-"There is that Aniericn, 
whose interests you have so well understood and so elo- 
q u e ~ ~ t l ytnaintaiued, which, at this moment, is taking meas- 
ures to withdraw from the protection and defy the power of 
the niother countrp. But rnourn not that tllis briglit jewel 
is destined to fall from your country's crown. It  is in obe- 
dience to the same law of Providerice which sends the full- 
fledged bird fronl the nest, and the Inan from his father's 
house. hIan shall not be able to sever what the immutable 
laws of Providence hare joined together. T h e  chafing 
chains of coloriial dependence shall be exchanged for ties 
light as air, yet strong as steel. T h e  peaceful and profita- 
ble interchange of commerce-the same language-a com-
mon literature-similar laws, and kindred institutions shall 
bind you together with cords which neither cold-blooded 



policy, nor grasping selfisl~ness, nor fratricidal war, shall he  
able to snap. Discoveries in science and improvements in 
art  shall be constantly contracting the ocean which sepa- 
rates you, and the  genius of steam shall link !.our s l~ores  
together with a chain of iron and flame. A new heritage 
of glory shall await your men of genius in those now un- 
peopled solitudes. T h e  p X n d  and'-lovely creations of your 
myriad-minded Shakspenre-the majestic line of 3Iilton 
-the stately energy of Dryden, and the compact elegance 
of Pope, sitall form and train the minds of uncounted nlnl- 
titndes yet slumbering in the n-omb of tlie future. I i e r  
gifted and etlncated sons shall come orcr  to your shores 
nnitli a feelin2 akin to that ~ h i c l i  sends the 3Iusrnlm:in to 
hlecca.  Your St. Paul 's  sliail ltindle their devotion ; your 
IVestminster Abbey shall warm their patriotism ; your 
Stratford-on-Aron and Abbotsford shall ill their a \ r ~ l l i ~ n  
bosoms a depth of emotion in mhich your own countrymen 
shall hardly be ab;e to sympathize. Extraordinary physical 
advantages and the influenceof irrstitntinns sh;~ll there 
give to the human race a rate of increase Ilitherto unparal- 
leled; but the stream, ho\vever much it l)e widened arid pro- 
lon_nect, shall retain the character of the fountain from which 
i t  first floived. Every wave of popul;~tion that gains upon 
that vast green wilderness shilll bear with it the blood, the 
speech, and the books of England, anti aid in transmitting 
to the generations that come after i t ,  her arts, her literature, 
and her lams." I f  this had been revealed to him, would i t  
not have required all the  glow of his imagination and all 
the strength of his judgment to believe i t ?  Le t  us who are 
seeing the fulfilment of the vision, utter the fervent prayer 
that no sullen clouds of coldness or estrangement may ever 
obscure these f i r  relations, and that the  madness of man 
m:lv never 	mar the benevolent purposes of God. 

Mr. Hillard concluded by giving the  follolving toast, 
which was drunk standing :-

Tlte gifted minds of England-Hers by birth ; ours by 
adoption. 

T h e  President said he  did not know exactly who ought 
to respoi~d to  that sentiment. T h e y  had been taught how- 



erer,  by their guest, that the greatest merit mas often found 
in the by-mays of life, and he would therefore give- 

T h e  adopted authors of England, and the author of the 
IIigh-ways and By-ways, of old Ireland. 

T ~ x o ~ i a sC. GR.ITT-IN, Esq., in responding to this toast, 
said :-

RIR. PRESIDEST-Always ready to obey your call, and 
always happy to respond to the voice of my eloquent friend 
at the other extremity of the table, I cheerfully rise to at- 
tempt, as best I may, the task you hare assigned to me. 
Freqnently, sir, as it has been my duty to perform a similar 
task at the public festii-ities of Boston, the p l e a s ~ ~ r e  mas 
never greater, nor did I ever feel the duty lighter, than on 
this occasion. T h e  many causes for the pleasure I need 
not dilate o n ;  and as to tlie task, it has been almost en-
tirely anticipated, and so ably, by what has been already 
said in praise of the literature and in honor of tlie genius of 
England, that for me to dwell at any length upon the theme, 
would be no better than an ambitious attempt to emulate 
what I might not hope to equal. 

And I might sit down now, sir, but that I am not able to  
resist the temptation of the position to which you have called 
me. I cannot avoid saying how proud I feel to have been 
associated by you with our glorious literature. I say ours, 
sir, emphatically, for it is ours all alike, whether we be 
American, English or Irish. N o  matter in what country 
we may have been by accident born; our common lan-
guage, stronger than claims of birth or parentage, makes 
that l~terature our common inheritance, as it is the commoll 
bond of union, which has brought us here to-night, and will 
bind us together for all time. Yes, sir, let what may hap- 
pen in the chances of the future-let the ties of commercial 
interests be one by one snapped asunder-let even the 
charms of social intercourse be torn up by the roots and 
scattered to the winds by some political tempest, it will be 
but for a time ; for tlie one link of that language in which 
we all speak, and write, and think, will be strong enough 
to hold firm our sympathies, in the safe anchorage of that 
literature, the glory of our respective nations, and a fer-



tile field of delight to rilillioris who labor, or who sport 
\vithin it. 

But I must not, Mr. President, indulge further in these 
de~ultory remarks, b e ~ o n d  touching on two special reasons 
for acltno\vledgirig the honor of being invited here to-day. 
Tlre first is, sir, that I was so invited as a sirnple citizen of 
t h : ~ t  great republic of letters, to a.tiich so many now present 
belong-\vhich knons no titles, admits of neither kings nor 
corrsuls, and to have been nnturalized in which, as orle of 
the lr~~mblestof its citizens, is the circuri~stance of my life 
to wlrich I look back with the truest and most unalloyed 
s ~tisfnction. Oivirig to my connesion with literature, the 
p l e a s ~ ~ r eof witnessing this fine social trihute to one of its 
brightest ornanients, my pride in all that does it horior is in 
a dor11)le degree gratified by this scene-for he \\rho receives 
ant1 tliey who offer such a tribute, are alike adding flowers 
to the wre:iths hung up at the shrine of literary fame, at 
which we are are all morshippers. 

RIy second reason, sir, for being particularly pleased at 
being among you to-day, is thnt it was explicitly arid con- 
siderately made liriorvn to me that I was asked to make one 
of a company of young men-and thnt no unlucky indi-
vidunl beyorid the age of thirty-or thereabouts-a gene-
rous latitude-had ally chance of being admitted. Before 
I receib-ed that invitation, sir, I coi~fessI had some serious 
n~isgiviri:~, some vague suspicions that I had actually passed 
the bound.\ry line between youth and age-a boundary line 
which they 011 its wrong side are as unwilling to acknow- 
ledge as the borderers on any other boundary line whatever. 
And in truth, sir, I found I could not long deceive myself 
with the notion to the contrary. But I for a while fondly 
imagined, sir, that I nright possibly succeed in deceiving 
others as to  the sad reality. I first thought of laying some 
" flxttering unction" to  my ~vhislters to change their rather 
equivocal tints. I next thought of wearing a wig-by hook 
or by crook endeavoring to make the gray one brown ; and 
so, by deceivinq my juvenile friends on this occasion, turn- 
ing Papanti's Hall into another " Do-the-boys Hall." 

But, gentlemen, 1 was spared the necessity of playing any 



of those fantastic tricks, by learning who was to be the 
pre~ident  of the feast. Remembering at once the many 
lively a ~ ~ d  youthful sallies I hild so often listened to from his 
lips, a r~d  that the very head :ir~d front of nry offending was 
his as well ; ar~d  hating, all my life, to fight, and n ~ o r ees-
pecially to d r ~ n k ,  under fdse colors, I thought I should be 
safe in serving uutlcr the banner he hung out, and that there 
could he no sl~rrrnrto England tc-hile there \\.as sure to be 
so much glory to America. I had moreover a shrewd no- 
tion, that spirits o f  rariorls shades would be mingled here 
to-night: arltl finding that 1 could not claim a right to mus- 
ter arnony the black ones, I thought I would be content to 
range myself among the vllite. 

And I am content, gentlemen-satisfied that it is little 
matter how scon the head grows gray so long as the heart 
keeps green, and that mixing in scenes like this is the true 
method to preserve that verdure of the feelings n-hich makes 
us  indifferent to the march of time, and-for a long time at 
least-insensible to the approach of age. Rly countryman, 
Noore, tells us, in one of his exquisite songs, that 

'' T h r  best of all ways 
To  11,ngthen our  days, 

Is  to steal a fkw hours from the  night." 

I hope, JIr. President, that under your victorious auspices 
we shall carry out that maxim of true philosophy to a large 
practical extent on this occasion ; and I n ~ a y  perhaps be al-
lowed to add,  by way of parody or of parallel-and for the 
special consolation of the venerable gentlemen of thirty or 
th~reabouts-that 

The best \vny for old rnen to spin out life's jo js ,  
Is, as oft as they can, to crack jokes with the boys. 

Mr. G. concluded by propociug the health of Richard H. 
Dana, Jr. ,  author o f "  T w o  Years Before the bfast." 

T h e  President said that, as that gentleman had served so 
long before the mast, the company would like to see him on 
the quarter-deck. 

On appearing in compliance with the call of the Presi- 
dent RZr. DANAwas received with repeated cheers. H e  
said that nothing could have been more unexpected to him, 



who was among the youngest of those present, than to be 
called up in the manner in which he had been, and at so 
early a period in the evening. T h e  President had made an 
allusion to his service before the mast, but he could assure 
those who heard him, that, whatever of romance might be 
assxiated with a sailor's life, in his estimation not two 
whole years of it could be colupared with oue moment of 
the society and approbation of the frieuds he saw around 
him. I t  had been his fortune, he said, to travel in lands 
little known to the geographer, but it had been the fortune 
of their guest to travel in new worlds of thougl~t, and of 
imagination. Tracing a parallel between the di~coveries of 
Columbus in the ~iatural norld, and the discoveries of Mr. 
Dickens in the intellectual world, which \rere atrlong the 
greatest events of the ages to which they respectively be- 
longed, Mr. Dana said that their guest l ~ a d  rnade ;t new era 
in literature ; and, should D'Israeli undertal~e a continua- 
tion of his Curiosities, the rrlost remarkable circumstance 
among them all would be the fact that a young man, by the 
mere power of his genius, had in a few brief years so en- 
deared himself to t l ~ e  people of a land not his own, as to 
make a triumphal progress through it. Without detaining 
the company further, except to thank them fix the lti~id 
manner in which tliey had received the compliment which 
had been given to himself, Mr. Dana said he would con-
clude by p~oposing :-

Tf~eColunzbus of ~llorlern Literature-We welcome him 
to the new world, who has himself opened new worlds to us. 

T h e  President said that after the personal attack which 
Mr. Grattan had made upon his hair, it was hardly fair for 
him to make so direct a shot at his young friend, Mr. Dana. 
I t  was what Sam Weller would call "addin' insult to injury, 
as the parrot said \,en t h q  not only took him from his na-
tive land, but rmde him talk the English laneuaqe arter-
wards." Fvhile he was on the subject of Mr. Weller's say- 
ings, he would add that another extract from the works of 
his young friend (Mr. Dickens) had been handed to hlm, 
whiih he would read .-"You've got a very pretty voice, a 
very soft eye, and a very strong memory"--" you know forty- 



seven songs. Forty-seven's your number. Let me hear 
one of 'em-the best. Give me a song tliis ~ninute," Dr. 
Holmes. 

T h e  call of the Presiderlt was so strongly secondetl bx 
the cheers of t l ~ e  assembly, that the gelltlerllail poiiited at 
(Dr. 0. TV. HOLMEJ) c0111d not resist it ; and, ~vithout n 
single excuse, (thus making himself an exce1)tio:l to all the 
singers that have gone before him,) favored the company 
with the following original song : 

S0XG.-(Ai~~-Graninchr~e.)  
Tile stars their earls- r i r i l s  keep, 

T h e  silent l~ours  are near 
W h e n  drooping rj-cs for@ to weep- 

Yet still \re linccr 111,re. 
And ~11at-the passine cliurl ma>- ask- 

Can c l a i~n  such 11-ond'rous power, 
Tha t  Toil forg1.t~ 11:s ~vontr( l  task, 

And Love llis promiscd hour?  

Tllr Irish harp no longer tl~rilla, 
Or breat l~ts  n firinter tonc- 

Tile cl':rion hl;:st fro:n Scotland's hills, 
Alas ! no rnore is blo\~-11; 

And passion's b u ~ n i u ?  lip he\vails 
l Ier  I-Iarold's wnsttd fire, 

Still l i l ~ g t r ~ r l g  o ' r r  the dust t l ~ d t  veils 
T h e  Lord of England's lyre 

B u t  gricare not o'er its 1)rokcn strii~gs, 
Nor think ~ t ssoul llatll died, 

While  ~ e t  gate sings, the l.jrh a t  I~r.;~ren's 
As once o'er Arou 's  side- 

While gentle snlnrrler s l ~ e d j  IICI blooni, 
And dew?. blosso~l~s  wave 

Alllie o'er duliet's str)ricd to111b 
And IU?Ily's na~llcless grtlve. 

Tho11 gln~ions isla1111 of tlie spa ! 
Tl~ou_rrh \\.id(, t l~t,  1vnstin.r ftrotl 

T l ~ a tI);Gts our cl~sl;~nt 1:1nd f'~r:m thee- 
\Vc c1ai111thy <rrli.roas 1)lood; 

Nor il'vr thi- iil-il,)r zt111 springs 
0n1 .  I~nllo~\-t.d star ot' fhnl~,, 

But kindl~as, like an :ing>l's n-ings, 
Our  I\-rs:eln skip:: in flame ! 

3 



T h e  President said that they had been told by the Presi- 
dent of IIarvard University, that it was a very good thing 
for a man to carry his toast in his pocket, lest his memory 
might fail. H c  had so far acted upon that principle as to  
prepare a toast which he had hoped would draw a speech 
from His Excellency Governor D.ir~s,but he unfortunate- 
ly had kept it in his pocket too long, for the Governor had 
been compelled, on account of indisposition, to retire at an 
early hour. T h e  toast was 

The political pilots of Old England and of A-czu E n g -
land-Though their titles may be different, they observe 
the same luminaries in the literary, and steer by the same 
stars in the moral, horizon. 

For what they had lost in his remissness in not reading 
the toast before, he said he could only console them by 
another maxim from Sam Weller's philosophy-“ I t ' s  all 
over nnd can ' t  be helped, and that 's one consolation, as 
they r.1mays says in Turkey ven they cuts the wrong man's 
head cff.'' 

T h e  President now gave- 

Washington ill7.ston-He who unites the genius of the 
poet, the pencil of the painter, arid the pen of the novelist; 
his name shall glow for ever upon the eternal canvass. 

Mr. AI.LSTON imrnediately rose, and in a low but firm 
tone, said : 

MR. PRESIDEKT-Ihope my late illness, from which I 
have hardly recovered, will be a sufficient apology for my 
not attempting a speech. \Irere I to make one it would be 
my maidcri speech, which can hardly be expected from one 
at my time of life. I have been lately trying to bottle up 
some of the he;ilthful spirits of our friend Barnaby, which 
I had hoped would have served on this occasion; but I 
found, to my sorrow, that our other friend Grip has wicked- 
ly  uncorked all the bottles. Since then I cannot make a 
speech, I beg leave to propose a toast : 

T h e  Prophrtir Rnrm: who only spoke to posterity, when 
he cried, " Xcver s7y die" to Barnaby Ruc!ge. 



GEXTLEXIEN, the President, should you like to hear said 
what Sam JITeller has to say in reply to the speech of our 
friend? I t  is-"JVerry glad to see you Sir, indeed, and 
hope our acquaintance may be a long one, as the gentle-
man said to the fi' pun note." 

In  reply to a sentiment in honor of the merchants of 
Boston, J. THOJIAS Esq., one ofSTEVENSON, the Vice 
Presidents, made the following address :-

AIR.PRESIDENT-Nothing short of your direct call upon 
me, mould have induced me to undertake to answer for the 
merchants here; for I am fiilly anrare that your committee 
of arrangements honored me with a seat here to-night, not 
in expectation that I could contribute to the literary treat of 
the e\ening, but from a desire on their part to show a kind 
respect to the comlnercial comn~unity. T h e  gentlemen 
composing that committee, know that our figures are not 
figures of speech-that our notes are not commentaries-
that our letters are not belles-lettres-that our stores are not 
stores of knowledge-and that our folios are rich with 
nothing, unless perhaps with legendary lore. 

But as you have called upon me, I will say one word in 
obedience alike to  that call, and to the feelings which the 
present occasion provokes. 

I t  is a subject of real congratulation, that the literary 
men of the old world are evincing a desire to acquaint 
themselves by personal observation with the institutioris of 
our country, and with the habits of our people. Nothing 
could do more to remove any unjust impressions which may 
exist; and me may say, without subjecting ourselves to the 
suspicion of vain-boasting, that he who visits us with an 
open mind, and takes a liberal view of all that is presented 
to him here, will find much to interest him in the seeming 
contradictions by which he will be surrounded. Let it be 
my task to tell our guest of some things which he will find 
here. 

H e  will find us a very invit ing people. H e  will find hosts 
of peculiarities to enjoy, and me will trust that he may enjoy 
the peculiarities of the hosts which he finds. 

H e  will find us full of paradoxes. For he will find the 



great proble~n of self-government approaching its solution- 
the great experi~ilent of democracy, monarch-like, claiming 
the cro7on for its issue. 

H e  will find our army a militia-never in camp, yet 
always " intent  " " Z ~ I O I Zclllty." 

He  will find the great cause of temperance advancing 
with rapid strides, and every drunkard brandied  with 
disgrace. 

I l e  will find a judiciary respected by all, excepting per- 
haps at the present moment those who have been in the 
habit of standing at the bur .  And if he should go into 
one of our courts, lie will find the bench occupied by a 
"warring of 1rits.j' 

H e  will find our rnedical schools vieing ~vi th  the pulpit in 
delivering us fror~i false cloctoring. H e  will find the means 
of education within the reach of all, through our common 
schools, while Ire are boasting all the time that they are un- 
common schools. 

H e  will find the religious sentiment developing itself in 
all its forms, fro111 tlie rough madness of mormonism, to the 
polished insanity of traiiscendenta1isn1-good in all, with a 
pr ior  right in none. 

H e  will find no House of Lords here; but most of us 
lords of houses, and our contmons amply stored with provis-
ions for the support of the constitutioiz. H e  will find all 
men peers, and then may wonder how it is so many of our 
dames are pcerlcss. 

H e  will find want purely mechanical-pinching only 
through tlie itzstrzinientality of some vice.  H e  will find no 
pillory here, but a great variety of s t o c k s ;  and will see 
whole States setting examples of self-sacrifice, by turning a 
deaf ear to the demands of in teres t ;  and if he go into our 
non-specie-paying States, he will find no " coigne or van-
tage" there. And if it be not too far-fetched, he may go 
to Carolina to study the rice of this great empire, and 
thence hasten to Niagara to contemplate its tremendous fall. 
And he may be shocked by the ungrammatical assurance, 
of those of us who are here to-night, that the present time 



is pastime, and that we ought to parse the bottle without 
declining it. 

These are things, Sir, ~vliich every man may find. But 
if he be one who has recalled literature from her mysterious 
wanderings in the clouds, to deal with and adorn the reali- 
ties of life-if he be one 11-hose n-orlts will not follolv him 
simply because they hare preceded hi111 liere-if he be one 
IT-110 has touched the spring of humail action and sounded 
tlie very depths of tlie soul-if he be one ~vhose genuine 
wit h:rs made us langh till we hare cried, while his real 
pathos has wrung out the un~villing tears until their very 
sources were dry-if he be one \vho has exposed to us the 
enor~xities of obscure rice, while 11e has cleared away the 
rubbish from tlie brillia~lts of Iiunlble virtue, he will find 
here a ~relcorne and a home. 

And, Mr. Pres ide~~t ,  if you will allow to me only time to 
ofer  a toast, he shall find how soon, in this country of rapid 
growths, the ullpracticed talker can become a fnished 
speaker 

JIr President-I see a friend from n-horn I wish to hear, 
and so will propose 

The U. 8. Di.<trict Attori1cy-The right hand of the 
law is raised for no sinister purpose. 

T o  this play up011 liis name, FRANHLIX Esq.,DEXTER, 
replied-
MR.P R E ~ I D ~ s T - B c ~ ~ ~  to dinnerbut little given utter 

speeches, I hardly know lion- to answer tlie punning attack 
upon my name from my friend at the lower end of the 
table. R'11ile I thank hirn for the kind but unlnerited com- 
pliment it convey$, I should feel tempted, since his own 
name will not ad~nit  of any but an unequivocal expression 
of my respect, to attempt a return in kind upon that of our 
distinguished guest, n.hich is not safe from a very bad pun, 
when [re ask him how he has been able thus to excite all 
this enthusiam in a stranze people. But as I doubt not he 
has heretofore suffered in that way, I forbear; and being 
myself a man more punned against than punning, I will 
onlp take the occ:tsion seriously to express my participation 
in the general joy of the whole table. 

6 



Our satisfaction at this meeting is not the mere gratificz- 
tion of curiosity; though we might nell be curious to know 
one, who has himself known so much of the various condi- 
tions and humors of life. But in addition to the pleasure 
of his personnl acquaintance, we have that of believing that 
the interchange of visits between the distinguished literary 
men of the two countries, must have a beneficial effect upon 
their most important relations. N o  class of men have so 
much influence over the feelings and opinions of their 
countrymerl as popular authors. I t  is within our recent 
recollection that the most unkind feelings towards England 
have been produced here, by the wanton attacks of some of 
our distinguished authors upon the character of her \vhole 
population and institutions; and it is by no means certain 
that our political relations with her have not been rnaterial-
ly affected by so very inadequate a cause. I n  this view it 
is a source of great sati~f~tction to see those who lead the 
popular sentiment in the two countries, becoming better ac- 
quainted and more closely united; and let me offer you as 
a toast : 

The LT~tivcrsal Brotherhood of Literature-A pacificator 
of the nations. 

T h e  President here read the follo\ving letter from the 
author of "Ferdinand and Isabella : "-

GESTLEJIEN beg leave to acknowledge my sense of:-I 
the honor you hare done me in inviting nle to be present at 
your proposed dinner to Mr. Dicliens. Be assured it would 
give me sincere pleasure to join with you in this homage to 
this distinguished foreigner, whose writings have secured 
him such deserved consideration in the Republic of Letters. 
But the irritable state of my eyes, which would be sure to 
suffer from the excitement and heat of such an occasion, 
compels me to forego the pleasure I shoultl otherwise have 
had, of sharing in your festivities. Bly spirit, however, -,vill 
be with you-and if you will allow me, I will propose the 
following sentiment : 



The Alcltymy of Genius-which can extract truth from 
fiction, wisdom from folly, and pure morality from vice it- 
self. 

With much respect, gentlemen, 
Believe nze your obliged and obeclient servant, 

WRI.H .  PRESCOTT. 

T o  G. T. Bigelow, Esq., N. Hale, Jr. Esq., Jona. F. 
Barrett, Esq., Fred. W. Crocker, Esq., W. W. Story, Esq., 
Committee of Invitation. 

T h e  President now gave the following toast :-
The Historians of America-He who has portrayed the 

discovery, and he who has illustrated the progress of our 
native land. 

GEORGEB aNcnoFT, Esq., being thus alluded to, rose alid 
delivered a very eloquent and soul-stirring address, in the 
course of which he said he recognized the young men of 
the country as the highest tribunal before which aspirants 
for honor could plead. They are to take our places, and 
make up the judgment on our labors. Their regard, their 
good opinion, their generous sympathy was the best reward. 
H e  recalled rapidly the names of many, who in early life 
gained highest distinction ; and paid a warm tribute to the 
guest of the day, who had put so much heart into all that 
he did, as to make himself, while a young man, not only 
world-renowned, but world-beloved. 

T h e  occasion, too, was auspicious as a tribute generally 
to  letters. T o  two men who had come up to Paris possess- 
ed of no other power than that of writing French well, 
France had paid the tribute of highest stations; the pur- 
pose to-day was to do honor to one who rested his right to 
public respect solely on his genius, and the noble use he  
had made of it. 

Yet, Mr. Bancroft observed, that the regard manifested 
for the guest, was a homage also to the spirit of popular 
liberty. T h e  great tendency of modern civilization was 
every where towards the increase of the power of the peo- 
ple, the recognition of the claims of every man to fran- 
chises and a share of authority ; the movement in the world 



of letters corresponded; n writer who joined the rare gifts 
of humor, pathos, aud creative power, had made fiction the 
vellicle of a defence of the rizllts of the hun~blest, and by 
i!le force of his talent, compelled the world to follow hu- 
manity even to the poor-house, and ackno\\.ledpe that it 
could he redeemed even fro111 the I i : ~ ~ ~ n t s  of illfilmy. 

Then, too, the occasioll was a syl~11)ol of n lrir~cl of union 
:unlong the many nill lions n h o  have the English for their 
mother tongue. Mr. Bnncroft repelled the idea that Eng- 
!rind mar; to ma!te its power recognized by tlie souild of its 
~nartial airs folloc-ing the sun iii its course ; yet lie exulted 
i : ~the thougl~t,  that in erery zone the English is the ui~itcd 
tollgue of nations ripenin: for freetlo!~l ; tlint uuder every 
rtieridian its litertlture is the deligl~t of the gay, and the 
solace of the sad. 

Nor was t!iis uriion confined to 1:lnguage only. I I r .  B. 
pointed out tile co~l~nlon of America to a large part of r i z l~ t  
Eilglisl~ literature. IIe ol)ser\-ed how many of their great- 
c-st minds I-~ad esp~.cssed the hearticst interest in the New 
IVorld, and had been most ni)le defv~~ders  of the pr i~~ciples  
on which our illstitutions are founded. 

In particular, ;~llusion was made to ~ o r c i  Byron. Tile 
purpose he so often expressed of visitilig this country, t l ~ e  
political aspect of his n.ritin,ga, liis scoffinz at the vices of 
false civilization, his zeal for the 01-ertliro~v of ah . -es  :111d 
the progress of reform ; his hearty sympathy with this coun- 
try, as shown in his givillg n place in his writings to the 
back-~voodsman as well :s to I\~ashington. 

Mr. Bancroft, in co~iclusion, con~pared the enthusiasm 
with which Byron's works 11:1d been welcomed all the ~vorld 
over, with the tribute paid to genins now, and gave 

Tlte mrntory of Lord 13yro,z-Li,g11t lie the turf on t!le 
ashes of the poet who was ever the adversi~ry of t!.r:rnny 
over mind. 

T h e  speech and sentiment of Ptlr. Bancroft were recciv- 
ed with enthusiastic applause. 

When silence was restored, the President inquircd if 
gentlemen remembered the excursion made by RIr. Pick- 
wick and his companions, Snodgrass and TtTinkle, to D i n g  



I 

ley Dell, and the particulars of that ~nelancholy ride? 
Presu~ning that they did, he nould not det:~in them with a 
narr:~tion of tlie~n, hut would merely read the pathetic n-ords 
of Alr. Pick~vick, in reference to the i~orse ~vhich he could 
not get rid of on that occasion :-

" I t ' s  like ;I dream, ejacnlated Mr. Pickwiclc, n hideous 
dream. T h e  itle:~ of a man's n-alltiny allout ;ll day with a 
dreac!ful liorse that he cnn't gct rid of." 

Celitlernen, (col~tinued tlie President,) I will give you- 
T h c  horse tliilt Mr. Picliirick could not get rid of, and 

the 711nyortlizt nol>ody el-er ~ r a i ~ t s  to get rid of. 
T l~ ih  toast c;rllctl u i ~the 11011.JOSITII . )~ theC C R A P J I . ~ ~ .

I 

3Iayor, n-lio matlc the follon-inp hun?oro~~s reply :-
More than tc)nyr~e c ~ ntell, Sir, even if it !lad age.* to wag 

in, :In I obliged for the 1-ery con~plin~entary character of the 
sentiment J-01111;lrej u ~ tnnnou~iced. I t  wss so tlisinterest- 
ed-silch a spollt::neous, irrepressible tribute on your part, 
to unmitig:~ted 111crit on mine, that from very considerably 
decpcr do\rn than the bottonl of my I~cnrt, I th:~nlr you. 
But no, Sir. I :t~n not quitc so green as thst. T h e  plain 
English, as I juc!ce fro111 nhat  has preceded, or, to speak 
more properly, the fi~rniliar Latin of tlie ~ v l ~ o l e  matter is this : 
( (  E.rl)~ctrctur,"-I will not sty, "oratio," f i~rthat is too pre- 

tendi~ig a title, but-" rlissrrtatio ill lingzln aer?zacmln a 
C'itnpl~an." 

You nil1 be tfi*nl,pointed, lion-erer, Sir. With whatever 
authority another il~diridual whose name you bear might 
utter these cab;llistic ~rords, I recognize no such authority 
in yon. I shall :ittempt no dissertation, 2nd that for two of 
bJr. \\Teller senior's reasons-first, because I can't, and 
secmnd, because I " won't." 

I am amare tl~nt I am i ~ ~ d e b t e d  to the office which I hold, 
and not to any personal claims of my own, for the privilege 
of in this bea~~tiful  Yes, Sir, one ofscene. 

t the beautiful a~nonzst human things-the spontaneous, 
heart-felt tribute of the young men of one country, not to 
the rank and \re:rlth, but to the mingled intellect ;md soul 
of one who, though yet young, has communed with and 
touched more hearts than ages of conlmon life would per-



n i t ,  and who, in whatever land he may have been born, will 
find a welcome and a home wherever there is a heart to 
beat, or where a spark of humanity lingers. 

I say that I ome to my office the privilege of being here. 
Permit me, therefore, to draw on my office for all that I 
have to say to-night. And let me just premise that it is one 
of its principal duties to receive compltlints, for this is a 
complni~ling world, and the quarter in which we live is by 
no means an exception. 

As I was seated in my chair this morning-not asleep, 
and themfore it could not have been a drearn-there enter-
ed two persons evidently strangers. T h e  one mas an elderly 
gentleman, with a mild and beaming countenance ; the 
other much younger, and evidently one of those peculiar 
personages, half con~panion, half servant, whom you always 
find attending upon good old ger~tlen~en. Though I had 
never seen them before in person, they seemed like old ac- 
quaintances. They interested me at once, and I have no \ 
doubt they will this whole assembly, when I say that one of 
them was no less a personage than the horiorable Saniuel 
Pickwick, and the other the by no means dishonorable Mr. 
Samuel Weller. 

Yes, Sir, there stood in the Illayor's office, in this city, 
to-day, the great and good Mr. Pickwick-with his bald 
head so glossy, that if he could turn his own eyes upon it, 
he would need no lookin,q-glass to make his toilet-with the 
same " circular spectacles" which he always wore, only 
that one glass had been knocked out in the immense rush 
to embrace him immediately upon his landing-clothed in 
those immortal tights and gaiters, which are proof positive 
of the modern transcendental doctrine that a man is noth- 
ing without his tailor-there stood, in short, that illustrious 
individual whom no description can describe one half so 
well as the simple epithet, " Mr. Pick~vick." And just in 
the rear, yet so nearly by his side as to seem to say, " al-
most your equal, but not quite," stood honest, funny Sam- 
uel Weller, grasping his hat so closely under his arm that 
he seemed to be holding on upon himself-as if he feared 
he were in a land of Itidnappers. 

l 



I was about to approach these distinguished visiters, when 
Mr. Pickwick advanced, evidently charged with a speech 
which would brooli no delay in the delivery, and placing 
himself in his peculiar attitude, " with his left hand grace-
fully concealed behind his coat-tails, arid his right gracefully 
raised in the air to aid his flowing declamation," at once 
commenced. With your permission, I will endeavor to re- 
peat what he said. 

" hlr. hlayor," said he, " the love of one's friend is nat- 
ural to man, and of one's benefactors, most particularly 
natural. You love yours, and I cannot deny that I am in- 
fluenced by the same tender feelings. There has come to 
this country, and is now in your city, the youthful but 
learned editor of the Transactions of the Pickwick Club, 
of which I have the honor to be General Chairman, as will 
appear by the letters of G. C. M. P. C. upon my card, which 
I have the honor to hand you. I stand in a peculiar rela- 
tion to this young man, one never known before ; indeed, a 
truly Pickwickian relation, namely, that he first created me, 
and then I made him. H e  is, too, the choice spirit of our 
Club. I love him. RIr. Winkle loves him. Mr. Tupman 
loves him. hIr. Snodgraes loves him. All love him. In-
deed, we should never hale  consented that he should visit 
this strange country, unless some of us had been secretly 
sent to take care of him. For Itre have learned that you 
are a curious people here-that, as it has been said, whom 
the Gods love, die young, so whom the Americans love, 
they utterly kill with kindness." 

"Yes," interrupted hlr. Weller, unable longer to repress 
his feelings, " it is currently reported in our circles that, 
when the Americans fancies a stranger, they makes him into 
weal  pie, and demours him." 

"Hush, Samuel," said Mr. Pickwick. " don't use hard 
words. Never get into a passion, particularly in foreign 
countries, where you don't know the customs. But, hlr. 
hlayor, this is my source of trouble, and I come to com-
plain that your people seemed determined to extinguish our 
editor. I have been trying to get at him for a week, but 
have not dared to trust my gaiters amidst the crowds that 



surround him. I trenlble when I hear of t n ~ o  dinners in 
one day, and four suppers in one night. I fear you 
liave designs upon his life, nay, t l ~ a t  you mean to eat 
him up." 

" Sir," interrupted I ,  "do I understand 1-ou aright'? 
Do you mean to insinunte th;it the American people are 
cannibals? Do you use your 11-ords in their common 
sense ? '' 

"0 no, sir," replied Mr. Pick~ricli ,  resuming 11is blnnd- 
est expression, " I  respect and I~onor the American people. 
I mean to say t!lat they are ca~l~iibals only in a Pick\rickinn 
point of view. But, besides my personal attachment, I 
desire this man's life to Ile sp?rcd, for the sake of science, 
and for the cause of hl~m:inity, and of the cluh. Tliinli 
not that the cluh has been slccpiuz, \rhilst its editor has 
been vi5iting tlie poor-lior~ses ::nd 1101-els, touching your 
hearts, and m:\liing you better nien, by liis truthful tleacrip- 
tic>:ls. IVe liave lven gatherin? ~ n a t e r i ~ l s ,  and are doinq so 
still. Even your on.n countri may furliish some of these 
materials :-not, hon-ever, I assnre you, for tlie purposes of 
bold and c0ar.e personalities, either of praise or of censure, 
-but for the delicate ancl beautiful touches of character,- 
those life-like and soul-stirring descriptions,-tlioee pictures 
of liunianity, which show that, behind the drapery of human 
forms alid distinctions, the true element of a inan is a warm 
and beating Iieart. These are the purposes for which me 
are at \igorlr,-purposes, sir, for which, thougli I, Sa~iluel 
Pickn.ick, say it, tlie editor of the Picli~vick Club has no 
superior upon the face of tlie earth. 

"I pray you, therefore," said he, rising to a pitch of en- 
thusiasm ~vllich almost cholied his utterance, "I pray you 
to prctect him. Let him not be overrun. Let him not be 
devoured. Spare him to return again to the halls of the 
Club. Spare him, sir, and the blessings of Winkle, Tup- 
man, Snodgrass, Pickwick, and the whole race of Pick- 
wickians, shall be on you and yours." 

Having thus uttered himself, and leaving his respects for 
you, sir, and for this assembly, he took his leave. 



Feeling myself most partic~llarly honored by this inter- 
view, I give you as n sentiment :-

T h e  H G ~ .  C I T E ~Sornz(c1P i c k ~ ~ ~ i c k , the  Pick~cickC'l~lb,ant1 
i t s  Editor-" RIay they never say die." 

L L A n dwhen they nest  do ride abroad, 
31ap wc be tlierc to see." 

AIR. J. T. STEVEKSOS,in relation to the fears expressed 
by RIr. Pickwick, as reported by the Mayor, that the editor 
of the Plckwick papers aoultl be extinguished in Amerlca, 
hoped that at any rate he ~vould not be pzct out by any thing 
that rnipllt take place on the present occasion. 

MR.J. 31. FIEII) ("Stra\\.s") being called upon for a 
song, he gate  the follo\ving original and characteristic pro- 
duction, to a popular air : 

T I I E  TVERY LAST OBSERWATIOSS O F  TVELLER, 

SENIOR. 


Rcmenrber vot I says, Boz, 
You're goin' to cross the sea; 

A bleswd vay a ra j  s, Boz, 
To v ~ l d  Arner11.c~; 

A blesscd set of savages, 
As boolts of tralel> tells ; 

S o  Guv ner's eye to watch you, Boz, 
Nor e len  Sam~vel's. 

They've 'stablish'd a steam line, Boz, 
A wl'lcnt innotvation ; 

It's notllin' but a trap to 'tice 
Our yoatin' populntion ; 

A set of blessed cannibals- 
Rlv warnin' I rep~ats-

For kv'ry vun they catches, Boz, 
Without ado they eats! 

They'll pot you, Boz, in Boston! and 
Thep'll eat you in Nelv York! 

Wherever caught, they'll play a bles- 
Sed game of knife and fork ! 

There's prayers in Boston now that Cu- 
Nard's biler iriay not burst; 


Because their savage hope it is, 

Dear Boz, to cat you first! 




They lately caught a priace, Boz, 
A 11vin' vun, from France; 

And all the blessed nation, Boz, 
4ssenibles for a dunce! 

They spares him thro' the ev'nin', Boz, 
But v ~ t h  a hunzry stare; 

Contrives a early supper, tho', 
And then they cuts him there ! 

Just think of all of yours, Boz, 
Devoured by therri already ; 

Avoid their greedy lures, Boz, 
Their appetitt.~ is steady ; 

For years they've been a feastin', Boz, 
Nor pnid for their repast: 

And vont they mnke a blessed feast 
Wiien they catches you at last! 

Lord ! how thev gobbled Pickwick "-fate 
Which L L  0li;tLP' befel ! 

And watering mouths met Nic " and Srnike," 
And watering eyes as well ! 

Poor Eell"  was not too tender, Boz, 
Nor ugly Quilp " too tough ;L' 

And L L  Barnabv "-I'm blrlst it' e'er 
I thinks t ~ i ~ ~ ' l l  have enough ! 

1'11 tell you vot you does, Boz, 
Since go it seems you vill; 


I f  you vould not expose, Boz, 

Yourself their maws to fill; 


Just L L  Nlarryatt,'' or ''Trollope," Boz, 
Within your pocket hem; 

For blow me if I ever thinks 
They'll ever sioa:low them! 

This  song, excited peals of laughter nearly at every line, 
and at the conclusion there was a spontaneous outburst, 
which proved how universal was the sentiment expressed in 
the last stanza, in relation to two of the most amiable indi- 
viduals who have honored this country with a visit. T h e  
President complimented the author by another draft upon 
the sage observations of Mr. Weller :-

"Ah,  said the little man, you're a wag, aint you?" 
"My eldest brother was troubled with that complaint, 

said Sam;  it may be catching ; I used to sleep with him." 



T h e  President here read the follolving letter from Wash- 
ington Irving :-

SUXSI'SIDE, 'January 25, 154.22. 
GENTLEJIES:-I have tbis moment received your letter 

of the 17th instant, which has probably been detained in 
New York. I regret extremely that circumstances put it 
out of my power to accept your very obliging invitation to 
the dinner about to be given to Mr. Dickens. 

Accept, gentlemen, my best thanks for this very flatter- 
ing mark of good will, and believe me, 

Very r~spectfully, 
170ur obliged anrl humble servant, 

WASHINGTONIRVING. 
Messrs. George Tyler Bigelow, Nathan Hale, Jr., Jonathan 

Fay Barrett, Frederick W. Crocker, W. W. Story, Com- 
mittee of Invitation. 
T h e  follolving toast was then proposed :-
Geofrey Cruyon-May he who has exhibited the sunny 

side of old England long live on the " Sunnyside" of 
America. 

T h e  President next gave- 
RicAard H. Dana ,  Sen'r-The glory of fathers is their 

children; and the glory of children is their fathers. 
Mr. DANA, in ackno~vledging this compliment, spoke of 

the sacred Eature of the allusion which induced him to rise, 
and added, that like many others, he felt a degree of grati- 
tude to  the distinguished guest of the evening. From his 
writings he had derived joy, hour after hour; and even 
more than that ;  in reading many of his passages he had 
felt a sorrow that was dearer than joy. H e  then referred 
to some of the lighter characteristics of the productions of 
Mr. Dickens, and concluded by humorously observing that 
as talking was rather dry work, he xould take the liberty 
of tendering to Mr. Dicliens Bob Sawyer's invitation in 
Bob Sa:vyer's words-of asking him "if he mould take 
something to drink." 

T h e  President here read the following letters from D r s  
Channing and Stuart : 



GESTLEXES:-I t l~ank !-on for your invitation to the, 
dinner to be given to Mr. Dickens. I have many sympa-. 
thies with you and with the gentlenlen you represent, in ,  
regard to this di~tinguished writer; but it will not he in 
my power to accept pour invitation. 

Vcry trzcly yozrrs, 
TT731. E. Cr~.rrr.x~sc. 

T o  the Committee of Invitation. 

GENTLEAIEN-Your note of the 17th inst. reached me 
yesterday. I thank you most sincerely for the liind invi- 
tation which it contains. Nost glsdlj- ~vould I accept it if. 
circumstances permitted. Mr. Dicken's wcrks have been 
a favorite source of resort for me, when I wished to relax 
from graver study. There is so much in them to excite 
the imagination, to interest the feelings, and to make man 
kinder and more beneficent to his fello\v man, that I have 
come to entertain a high regard for the aothor, and a lively 
interest in his success aud future usefrilness. Most eagerly 
would I embrace any proper occasion to malie acquaintance 
with him, and to do him honor. 

I doubt not that you will enjoy "the feast of reason and 
the flow of sonl." But my present engagerrrents, and the 
state of my health, forbid me to accept your friendly propo- 
sal. I n  spirit, I shall be present ~vi th you, and with my 
whole soul give a most hearty welcome to Mr. Dickens, on 
his entrance iuto a nenr world. W e  have material enough 
here for him to construct several new edifices, perhaps 
some with which he may rear a temple that will perpetuate 
his name among us. 

I never write toasts, much less do I drink them. But if 
I could be present with you, I should be greatly tempted to 
volunteer the following : 

" T h e  Star from the East, which has thrilled so many 
hearts with joy by its radiance, and scattered light over so 
many dark places filled with the habitations of cruelty- 



may equal splendor attend its remaining course, and its set- 
ting be in a heaven of unclouded glory !" 

Iam gcntlenzcn, z~v'th?nz[~h respe~t ,  
Your oberlirnt scraant, 

J I o s ~ sSTUART. 
RIessrs. G. T. Bigelow, N. IIale, Jr. ,  and others. 
T h e  President gave 

The Clcr~yy of I\r,.~o Englnnd-There may be among 
them difirences of faith in religion, but no difference of 
feeling concerning the great interests of 1iuma1iitj~;-and 
called on the Rev. Dr. PALFREY,~ v h o  responded with great 
felicity, and in the course of his remarks argued in favor of 
the passage of laws in England and America, securing to 
the authors of each nation the profits of their works in both, 
and concluded with the following sentiment : 

"Mutual justice between nations, extending to the mu- 
tual protection of the fabrics of the mind." 

T h e  President, after alluding to the ingenious expedient 
practiced by that most noted " saw bones," Dr. Robert Saw- 
yer, to attract the public attention, when just entering upon 
his professional life-the leaving of an empty bottle at all 
the houses in his neighborhood, "by mistakeH-gave, 

The Aill~dical Prrftssion-They have left off the practice 
of sending round empty bottles for their own profit, and are 
doing all in their power to prevent other people from send- 
ing round full ones for their comfort. 

Dr. BIGELOW being called on, responded to this toast as 
fo!lows : 

Mr. CHAIRIIAN-I coril"ess that I do not perceive in the 
present esigency any very urgent occasion for calling in 
the services of the medical profession. I t  seenis to me 
that we are surrounded by good looks arid good spirits, and 
as far as we may trust appearances, there has been no espe- 
cial lack of good appetites. ,4nd if I were permitted to 
extend a little farther my niedical report on the condition 
of the present meeting, I should say tliat the pulse of this 
assembly beats with but one measure, and tliat the tongues 
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which hare been put forth on this occasion are certainly of 
the smoothest description. 

I might proceed farther wit11 my professionai remarks, 
but find myself forestalled by the Chairman, who, in his 
introductory speech, has informed tlie meeting that a foreign 
practitioner h:ts arrived among us, and that he " has been 
giving us mediciries." I f  it be so, Sir, my occupation is 
gone. iVevertheless, I shall not exhibit any professional 
jealousy, nor sllall I favor tlie proposition which has been 
made this evening to deliver over the new visiter to be 
" eaten by cnnl~ibnls." T h e  worst I n.ish him, is, that 
when lie is again iuvited to dine, he may not have to "eat 
his ow11 Lvords," upon quite so large a scale as he has done 
this evening. 

T h e  Chairman has not enlightened us  upon the character 
of the newly discovered medicine, ~vl~ether  it be poppy or 
mandragora, or some more potent drug. But if I may risk 
a co~ijecture, he must mean a certain foreign composition, 
whic!~ has lately been imported in the form of papers, 
bearing the stamp and label of Piclimiclr & Co. This  is 
a very good medicine, Sir, and has many things to recom-
mend it. I n  the first place it is very accessible, being 
placardetl in all our shop ~vindolvs, and kept in every man's 
house. I t  is also ecoi~omical, for a little of it goes a great 
way, and it is acknowledged by all to be " very filling for 
the price." Farthermore, Sir, it is very convenient, for it 
does not even require the old prudential precaution "when 
taken to be well shalzen," for those who take it are very 
sure to shake themselves. 

But, Sir,  like all other agreeable stimulants, its use re- 
quires caution. I t  is found that those who resort to it are 
very apt to fall into an habitual indulgence. T h e  victims 
of this practice are not unfrequently confined to their 
houses; they grow indifferent to objects about them; the 
muscles of their faces are affected by spasmodic movements ; 
and finally they fall into convulsions. And the worst of it 
is, Sir, that we have no remedy for the evil, nor efficient 
means of preventing it. RIy excellent friend at the other 
end of the table has talked about temperance measures; 



but if we propose a total abstinence society, nobody will 
sign the pledge. And if we look around among those who 
are sipping at this fountain, in hopes to illflucnce the mod- 
erate dr i~~liers ,  they will tell us that there are no such per- 
sons to be found. And when we threaten them with the 
serious consccluences ~vhich must follo~v their infatuation, 
the) tell us that whatever the co~~sequences may be, they 
are certai~ll!; any thing but serious. 

111short, Mr. Chairman, I fear there is no such thing as 
resisting this tide of popular sentinicnt. For how can we 
expect to influellce an excited multitude, wit11 scarce a ao-
ber man among them. Despairing, tllcrefore, to produce 
reform anlong so illcorrigible n set, or even to cff'ect any 
considerable dil-ersion ill our favor, ~r l len the author of the 
mischief has liiade all the diversion llilnself, it ollly rerllains 
for us to succumb with as n ~ u c h  dignity as we may, and I 
shall only stipulate for your permission to deliver a parting 
opinion in tlie form of a toast. 

T/LFrc.aders of Pickzoicl;-A1\vays certain to have their 
own \$-a!;, for they are always certain to be the majority. 

T h e  P r e s i d e ~ ~ t  said that as he had taken the liberty to 
allude to a distinguished member of the medical profession, 
he could not incur the responsibility of neglecting Sampson 
Brass, Esq., " an honorable member of the legal profession 
-the first profession in this country, Sir, or in any other 
country, or in any of the planets that shine above us at 
night, and are supposed to be inhabited." And, speaking 
of the law, he said, the pecu!iar position of his friend at 
the lower end of the hall (Mr. Loring, Vice President, who 
had Judge Warren on one side, and W.H. Gardiner, Esq., 
on the other,) brought to his mind another of Mr. Weller's 
observations. 

" Battledore and Shuttlecock's a wery good game, when 
you aint the shuttlecock, and two lawyers the battledores, 
in which case it gets too excitin' to be pleasant." 

RIr. Lonrsc, for the purpose of calling up one of the 
gentlemen alluded to, &are- 

Our old Colony-She has given us the best laws, the 
best venison, and the best jzidges of both. 



(We have no report of Judge Warren's remarks, escept 
the following sketch :) 

Judge W I I L ~ E Xsaid that he had a right to complain of 
this personal attack upon him, by the President and Vice 
President, as lie had had good reason to believe that he 
should be permitted to enjoy this occasion in peace, and 
without being called upon to travel out of the path which 
his professioli and office prescribed to him; that the con- 
nexion between law and venison was not very apparent, 
though it was true that they were both dear and both the 
better, when well digestcrl; and it might be that this and 
other resemblances had given fraternity to those legal vet- 
erans John Doe and Richard Roc. 

H e  then adverted to the difficulties which any one must 
encounter, in attempting to speak upon any subject here;  
in discoursing upon the fine arts in the presence of Wash- 
ington Allston ; upon novels and romances, when Mr. Grat- 
tan had presumed to corrie among us young men;  upon 
history, where Mr. Bancroft happened to be ;  or upon any 
literary and scientific topic, under the eye of the President 
of the University. H e  should therefore content himself 
with the sweeping and time-honored declaration that he had 
made diligent preparation for a speech, but had been antic- 
ipated and plagiarized by those who had preceded him. 

H e  then said that while engaged in his legal studies, the 
case of Bardell vs. Pickwick, 3 Dickens' Reports, 245, one 
of the best reported cases to be found in the books, had 
not escaped his notice. H e  there found that Rlr. Justice 
Stareleigh was described as " a  most particularly short 
jzcdge," from which he inferred that brevity mas regarded 
as a great excellence in judges, and that any great degree 
of length would, on this occasion, lead to a repetition of 
the pathetic inquiry of Rlr. Weller, Senior, "Vy, was'nt 
there an alibi ? " 

IXe concluded by offering, as he said, a toast, which had 
as much connexion with what he had said, as would be ex- 
pected between an impromptu speech and a prepared senti- 
ment. 

The injustice of America-She denies to England the 



right to search American ships, but insists as among her 
dearest privileges, upon her right of searching in British 
books. 

I t  having been suggested that the other battledore re-
mained,W. H. G . ~ R D ~ S E R ,Esq., arose and addressed the com- 
pany at some length, and in an eloquent manner. H e  spoke 
of the relations existing between America and England, and 
denied that there a a s  any gronnd to apprehend any rupture 
between the tn-o countries. H e  treated with scorn the gas- 
conading of silly, vile, and prejudiced people on the borders 
of the neigboring British provinces. H e  said that the Peel 
administration had taken a cordial step toward an amicable 
termination of the boundary question, and he had no doubt 
it ~vould be nlet in the same spirit by the Webster adminis- 
tration. IIe gave as a toast 

The Anglo-Smon Race-Though politically divided, es- 
sentially united ; its union is prized above all price, save 
one ; thc price of honor. 

T h e  President gave- 

TllppfltrntROZJIerlici~zcs-They ought not to  be admin- 
istered in homwopathic doses. 

Dr. 0. W. Hor .>r~s ,on being called on for a toast, spoke 
of having been anticipated in the remarks he had expected 
to offer, (as a toast to the Editor of the North American 
Rcvielv.\ 

As he sarir a gentleman near him from whom he should 
like to hear, he would propose, as a sentiment: 

T ~ P  and useful wherever honest men Cltrgy-Welcome 
should be. I t  is not the steeple that makes the church, the 
pulpit that makes the sermon, nor the cloth that makes the 
preacher. 

This  toast called up the Rev. CALEB STETSON, who ad-
dressed the company as follows : 

Mr. PRESIDEST-When a man is called upon to speak 
and has nothing to say, it may be well that he should not 
feel himself called upon to say any thing. Much that I 



should like to say has already been better said by others. 
I will not sit down, however, without expressing my deep 
joy at seeing, face to face, one with whom I ,  in common 
with my fellow citizens, have long held spiritual com-
munion. 

T h e  profession whish I unworthily represent ought to 
feel a deep interest in our guest as a fellow laborer in 
the cause of humanity. W e  cannot but regard him as a 
great preacher of righteousness ; for he is a preacher of 
truth, of reality. H e  deals not in fiction; there is no sham 
about him. 

Mr. President, some philosophers are of opinion that ge- 
nius does not i~zvcnt,but discover; it penetrates the lei1 
between us and the spiritual world ; and becomes acquaint- 
ed with glorious forms of beauty and life hitherto unknon n. 
T h e  poet is an inspired seer, who ranges over the mystic 
dream-land, to find what exists, to reveal what is hidden. 

Accordingly we find more truth in the creations of the 
man of genius, than in the details of the man of fact. PO-
etry tells the truth, where history lies. Who does not feel 
that there is more living reality in those persons whom ge- 
nius has made immortal, than in the long lines of kings, 
who strut in dim procession through the pages of history? 
Tell me not that Shakspeare's men and women are " unreal 
mockeries," mere fictions of his imagination. No, he 
looked quite through the n-orld-shadows mhich surround us 
into the realms of invisible being, and found them there, 
immortal as his own genius. Is  Bardolph a fiction? is 
Poins, is Pistol, is Dame Quickly, a fiction? I s  not the 
inimitable Jack Falstaff as much a reality as the President 
of the United States? Who at this moment doubts the 
actual existence of Imogen, Desdemona, Jacques, or Ham- 
let ? 

And our distinguished guest, who made us all love him 
as a friend before we saw his face ; has lie not introduced 
us to a whole crowd of new acquaintances, which are living 
realities as much as himself? Tell me not that these people 
are "figments of his brain." W e  know better. Why, Sir, 



I have myself liad a peep into the interior of "Dc-the-l~oys 
Hall." 1linom Blr. Squeers \veil. H e  is still at tlie head 
of a literary institution, and thrives, I hear, even rnore tlizn 
liis pupils. At the time of my acqnailltance wit11 Ilin~, he 
was not married. H e  liad no Mrs. Squeers then to aid him 
in promoting the ends of good learning, by the ministraticjn 
of sulphur and of birch. 

I was riding with a friend one day, several months ago, 
when a forlorn looking boy standing at the junction of tnTo 
roads, inquired n.hich of them led to Boston. I pointed 
out the way and he turned to depart ; but something about 
him interested me. I said to Iny friend, do you see that 
boy ? (lo you obserl-e the multiforni, ~nany-colored patches 
upon liis garnleilts, re\-ealing the n-ork of no ordinary hand? 
H e  is a desolate orphan, with none to care for him. I t  is, 
it nus st be, Oliver Twist. H e  lins strayed away from Mr. 
Bumble's dominions, beyond tlie reach of Mrs. Cortiey's 
providence. Now I loved little Oliver with an exceeding 
affection ; and I could not bear that he should wander alone 
into tlie unlrno\v~t tumults or vast solitudes of the great city. 
Pure, elenieutal spirit as lie \\.as, without flesh enough for 
corruption to work in, I !.et feared that he might fall into 
the hands of liis persecutors, be clutched by old Fagin the 
Jenr, or be entrapped and warped from his integrity by the 
Artful Dodger. I called the poor boy to me, arid inquired 
into his prospects. I Ie  liad no prospects, no parents, no 
friends, no home. H e  was seeking " a living." I told him 
if lie did not find it, to c o ~ n e  to nle. And lie \vent his way. 
Fonr tlaj-s after, he came to n ~ yIiouse, weary, sad, disap- 
pointed. H e  had not obtained thc  liz,in,c. In  the city he 
found no rest for the sole of liis foot; no place to lay his 
head, but a stable; and out of that a cruel ostler drove him 
ignominiously with a broom. I took him in, and went to 
procure a place for him; while gentle hands ministered to  
his urgent necessities, supplying, for the sake of Boz, food 
and raiment and means of ablution. And, -but it is a long 
story ; the rest need not be told. 

Mr. President, the Mayor of your city has informed us 



of the arrival of 4Ir. Pickwick, in search of his friend and 
editor. I i~nvereason to I~elieve, Sir ,  th:lt I have the honor 
to  I)? rel:ited to Mr. Pick;\-icli myself. I am descended 
from English ancestors ; I :rm, as you may 1l:ire ol~served, 
a so~newhnt  large man, and am said to bear a family resem- 
blance to that gentleman. About two years ago, I was 
walking in n street in Xeiv Bedford, \vhen n little maiden, 
looking out of a window, and seeing me pass, exclaimed 
with infinite delight, "0 nlother, mother, i s n ' t  that Mr. 
Pickwick ? " 

But  it is t ime to be serious. Our  friend, \vllotn we so  
love and honor " for his works' sake,'' has cxrried the torch 
of genius into those " dark places ~ rh ic l l  are full of the 
habitations of cruelty," wretched~less arid crime. H e  has 
himself the l a r ~ e s t ,  most generous feeling of the  brother- 
hood of all rnerl ; and he has taught us to feel a deeper 
sympathy with all men. TVhat revelations has he made of 
the mysteries of guilt and remorse ! T h e  agony of Silies, 
fleeing from the  gl~astly spectre of his nturdered victim, 
and stlll carrying the curse with hi111 -his bosom sin, his 
bosom misery-is morth n hundred sermons. Tllere is a 
reality which the heart acknon-ledges in all his pictr~res of 
humble, guilty, arid passior~ate life. Arid ire feel that here 
is  one. able and willing to do  jnstice to poor fallen human- 
ity. H e  has sham-n us a great heirrt, full of livinq affections, 
beating and throbbing under its veins. O u r  distinguished 
friend has taught us never to hate or scorn a wandering, 
guilty man, for he is our brother-all l~urnan contlitions, all 
human esperiences, are interestin,? to us. \Ve are bound 
up, for weal or xvo, with the destinies ant1 hopes of hurnan- 
ity. W e  are taught to discern in every lnan mne th ing  that 
lies deeper than his folly and sir] ; for under the mor:ll ruins 
lie buried the rudiments of a great soul-buried-but not 
dead-alive-redeemable. RIelancholy indeed is the wreck 
of an immortal m a n ;  but more venerable still in his fallen 
grandeur than the ruins of an ancient temple, upon whose 
defaced and broken columns the  traveller gazes with mourn- 
ful admiration. 



This  writer has indeed introduced us into new regions 
of most interesting reality. T o  use his own words, he 
has added, by some of his representations, to the stock 
of human cheerfulness-by others, to the stock of human 
sympathy. 

Mr. Stetson thcn pare the follo~ring toast. 
O ~ r rGirest-We might bc disposed to pa! him distant 

homage as " a bright particu1:ir ?tar," among the serene 
lights of the firmnment, but that Ile interests us more as a 
friend, because 11c is the friend and brother of all men. 
Out of the abodes of n-ant, and sorrow, and crime, he has 
preached forth a living gospel of humanity. 

By Mr. Cr .~r ro l :~ ,  of K e ~ r  Bedford-
The ce~zcrabl~'_Vr.Pickrcicli-IIe has become to us this 

night, if never before, a ,qreat realitr. 
In the course of qome by-play, Mr. GRATTAN remarked, 

t!lat the President's four i i ' c e s  were equal to the four car- 
dinal virtues of any other man. 

In  reply to Alr. Grnttan, EDW.G. LORING,Esq., VicePres- 
ident, said : Mr. President, every mall's " vices" speak for 
tlieniselt-es-I wor~ld spealr for your " four vices ;" your 
guests on either hand (Air. Dicliens and Mr. Grattan) make 
us regret th:~t,  like a r~iost virtuous gentleman, you have 
"put your vices far from you ;" to \vhich CEO. S. EIILLARD, 
Escl. replied, from the otlier end of the t2ble, that that might 
~vell be, as they were opposite to so much that was goorl. 

T h e  Presideilt read the follo~ring letter from Judge 
Story : 

\ ~ ' . ~ S H I S G T ~ X .Jan. 21. 1F12. 
GEA-TLEMCK-It ~vould afford me very sincere gratifica- 

tion to be able to attend the public dinner to Charles Dick- 
ens, Esq., according to pour kind invitation. But my ne- 
cessary attendance at the Supreme Court interposes an in- 
superable bar to my enjoyment of such a pleasure. I look 
upon Rlr. Dickens as among the most distinguished authors 
of our day, for genius, originality, variety of talent, and mas- 
tery of all the workings of the human passions. To him 



may be applied with singular truth and felicity the line of 
Lord Byron, descriptive of Crabbe the poet : 

" Tliough Nature's sternest painter, yet  the best." 

I Rave the ho~zor to  rcnzain, with p l a t  respect, 
I u r  obliged friend und sereant,- .  

JOSEPHSTORY. 
Messrs Geo. Tyler Bigelow, and others, Conimittee, &c. 

T h e  President here observed-"We hare heard of the 
good things of the 1Varrcn; we should riolv like to hear 
the good things of the Park." 

JOHN Esq., in reply to this call, said - :-C. PARK, -
I regret, Mr. President, that it was not my good fortune 

to  have had an opportunity to say the little I am desirous of 
saying, somewhat earlier in the evening. There is a cer- 
tain stage in a dinner party in which sentiment is obliged to 
give plac,e to sparkling wit, and each successive dish is ex- 
pected to have a stronger seasoning of :~t t ic  salt. Of such 
wit, I profess to have none. But there are peculiar associ-
ations connected with the event of this evening, which per- 
haps press upon my mind with inore force and vivid~~ess, 
than upon the mind of any other person present. There 
have been scenes described by our distinguished guest, 
which rise upon my recollection with startling reality; and 
if the company in the midst of their hilarity, can spare me 
a moment, I will give my fee l in~s  utterance. 

I can easily understand, Rlr. President, why it is that the 
heart of every person is attracted with sympathetic feeling 
towards the writings of our distinguished guest, as he de- 
scribes with minute truth the singularities and peculiarities 
of character out of which society is formed. H e  has given 
to the lives of each of us a new zest. I walk abroad into 
life almost with new faculties and perceptions. I seize upon 
new and fresh and interesting traits of character in my fel- 
low-men, which I should have never detected or appreciated, 
if it were not for the perceptions awakened by his magic 
pencil. These are the causes which have endeared him to 
all of us. 



I3ut it has been my fate, from the peculiar circumstances 
of niy professional engagements, to see more perhaps than 
others present of that class of life, from which our friend 
has drawn many a sad moral, and conjured much of his 
deepest interest. I mean the criminal,-the felon,-the 
convict ! Beauties of graphic description which others can 
scarcely realize, are to me hold sketches of scenes which I 
hare myself studied ;-and I can testify to the life-like por- 
traits, which spring up before my vision, when I peruse 
those thrilling pages which describe such scenes as the trial 
and last hours of Fagin the Jew. I have seen the inanity 
of mind crushed by the weight of surrounding peril, when, 
like that felon's, it pauses in tlie midst of the solemn warn- 
ings of the judge, to count the iron spike-points that sur-
rouud his dock, and wonder if they will repair the broken 
one, or let it be as it is. I can realize, as n thing of life, 
the morbid curiosity which fills up the horrid moment while 
the jury hare retired, who are to decide on his life,-by 
wondering if the portrait of himself, which the man in the 
gallery is sketching, be or be not a correct likeness. It. is 
from conternplating such scenes that I have best learned 
the depth of the writer's observation, and been taught to 
look forward with ardent desire to the moment, when I 
could see the man who had marked these startling scenes, 
-scenes which had made so deep an impression upon my 
own mind. 

Pour first Vice-President, sir, was proud to claim for 
Enqland and America, some esclusive property in the mind 
and genius of our highly-gifted guest, based upon the 
ground, that we speak a common language. I rejoice as 
he does in this fact, for it has made his works as familiar 
to  my countrymen's hands and hearts as their household 
goods. But it is in rain for us to hope for success in this 
self-appropriation. Ko, sir, the lanpuage he speaks is not 
the language of one nation, or one clime. I t  is a language 
which is understood by tlie poor widow on the banks of the 
Ganges, who gives to the world and to her God the best 
proof of her devotion, as she mounts the funeral pyre of her 
husband. I t  is felt by the Indian mother on the western 



prairie as she covers oter her little one, to shield it from 
destruction. I t  comes in soft whisperings to the child of 
want and neglect, as it rests in holy reliance upon tlie arm 
of its God. I t  requires no tongme,-it needs no alphabet, 
-it is a universal language,-it is the language of the 
heart ! 

But, sir, there is one other point, to which I desire to call 
the attention of the company. I am aware, that though 
somewhat past the limited age ~ v l ~ i c h  entitles one to rningle 
with the young men, I arn in the midst of them, and possi- 
bly they cannot yet realize my feelings. Still, it is but 2 
few years since Ive were all chililren. Those past years 
are hallowed in the very souls of each of us by the recollec- 
tions of a mother's love,-a mother's teaching,-as at her 
knee, we learned to lisp the first out-pourings of a child's 
fond heart. 1feel, then,-I see by your looks that I have 
your sympathies, and I proceed. T h e  scenes of childhood, 
-of infant purity,-of youthfill suffering,-of early and pre- 
mature death,-how have they been portrayed before us ! 
What a bond of sympathy hare they extended around a11 of 
us!  T o  me personally, the tie has been that of the nearest 
and dearest brotherhood. And let me say to you, sir, (ad- 
dressing Mr. Dickens,) that there are now within tlie limits 
of this one city, where you this day stand the stranger-
guest, hundreds of mothers, who, with tears of happiness 
and consolation, have blessed the man, who has painted to 
the life their own lost and loved one, in the saint-like death 
of little Nell. I t  is in obedience to such a mother's wish 
that I now stand here; and though I feared that perhaps 
my feelings would ill accord with the festivities of this even- 
ing, still I came, that I might look upon fhcct ~ l ~ n n ,and tell 
her, if he realized in form th:: soul that breathed within. 
Sir, I rejoice that I have been here. There has throughout 
our evening's enjoyments flowed an under-current of deep 
and glowing sensibility, which has encouraged me to give 
utterance to the thoughts that burn within me. I feel sure 
our guest will pardon me. And now let me give a senti- 
ment, perhaps unusual at the festive board,-yet one which 
I feel confident mill meet a ready response in every heart : 



Little children-They are flowers which bloom on every 
land :-and though they utter no sound, they speak a uni- 
versal language,-the language of the heart. 

After some observations upon the late mildness of the 
weather, the President gave- 

l ' he  fair  dccys of this ~oitltcr-Our di>tinguiuhed guest, 
in every clime, carries his onn  sunshine about him. 

Geo. Minns, Escl. being calletl upon for a sentiment, 
said : I have been niuch interested in the toucliing speech 
just delivered, especially as I know of instances of parents 
under siniilar bereavements deriving consolation from the 
beautifu! sentinlcnts with n-hich the author concludes his ac- 
cout~tof the deirth of Nell. They are indeed " beautiful 
garlands concealing the sculptured horrors of the tomb." 
But not to dwell too long upon a pathetic topic, especially 
so near the close of the evening, I wish to refer to that thrill 
of delight which went through every heart at the first an- 
nouncement of Mr. Dickens' intended visit to this country. 
I t  was as if a brother, who had been long absent in a far 
distant land, had sent us news that he was about to return 
home. With such feelings we hastened to meet him upon 
his arrival. I well recollect the feeling of anxiety (so natu- 
ral at such a moment) which possessed me just before my 
introduction to him, -a feeling of blended hope and 
fear,-of confidence that I could riot be disappointed, and 
of fear, lest, as too often happens, the anticipation might 
surpass the reality. Shall I find in him, I asked myself, all 
the qualities of those genial characters which he so finely 
describes, and whose delineations are treasured in our 
hearts ? When, however, I had the pleasure of seeing 
him, when I felt the grasp of his hand, cordial as that 
of my dearest friend, when I enjoyed his frank and hearty 
conversation, I felt the idleness of all doubt, and that he 
was all his delightful conceptions combined in one glorious 
whole. 

I have said that his exquisite delineations of character 
are stamped upon all our hearts. How true it is that the 
heart is the memory! Whatever is imprinted upon that 



never dies. Some philosophers, historians, mathematicians, 
etc., are said to be immortal ; but they are not so, in any 
true sense of the word. They are not totally forgotten, but 
they are hardly ever remembered. There is as much dif- 
ference between tliat i~nnlortality which is connected with 
the inere intellect, and that which is associated with the 
affections, as there is betlveen a dry and sour old age and 
tliat which is green with all the blooming joys of youth. 
RIr. Dickens is sure of a true immortality, because he has 
written his works upon the hearts of all,-the uiieducated 
as well as the intellectual,-the poor as w-ell as tlie rich,- 
the obscure as well as the famous,--and there they will 
remain for ever, embalmed in pleasant recollections. 

Mr. President, I sympathize in all that has been said of 
Old England. I admire England for all that she has done 
for the great world of mind. I have a still stronger affec- 
tion for Ireland, (which country has been so ably repre- 
sented here this evening,) and ain as susceptible as a fe- 
male to Irish blarney. But I love my own country more 
than all, because she values the man for himself alone, and 
pays no regard to mere adventitious circumstances. T h e  
proudest noblen~an in Europe might travel through this 
country, and he would, if uneildowed with talent, receive 
but very little attention, and that little from those whose 
good opinion would be worthless. But our guest will meet 
with a far different reception. I am proud of my country 
that such is the case, and I believe that no where are his 
works more universally appreciated than in America. Thou-
sands and tens of thousands all over the land, are at this 
rnoille~~tlooking forward with eagerness to the time when 
they may tell h i n ~  how glad they are to see him in America. 
But it is not alone among those who may see him-that ap-
pears to be al~llost a hopeless endeavor fro111 the nunlbers 
who are crowding around him to express their kindly feel- 
ings-but every where, in many a lowly dmlling in tlie city, 
-in niany a farm-house in tlie country,-and in many a 
solitary log-cabin in the forest, miles distant from any other 
habitation,-is he frequently thought of with the most en- 
thusiastic love. Many sumptuous entertainments and splen- 



did balls may be given him; but more than all, and infinitely 
above all, and what 1 am sure he will prize infinitely above 
all, the great heart of this wllole people beats towards him 
with the ~rar~l icst  fcelirlgs of attacl~tnent. It rushes to meet 
him-not with adulutio11,-no, tlii~t it despises,-but with 
that right, true, hearty, and manly fcrl-or, which a noble 
milid like his richly tlcservcs, and n.liich a noble mind like 
his dcligl~ts to reciprocate. T h e  whole people will unite 
as oiie triao, to do 11o1ior to that creati1-e and benevolent 
genius, \vhicli l)riglitrus winter niglits and shortens sunllner 
days-\vliich strilces the stoniest lleart and nlelts it to water 
-n-iiicli is tllc fire 11po11 our hearth-stone, making home 
cheerful ;-and in sollie f i ~ i l ~ t  to express this feel- n~easure 
ing wllicll Ainerica 1 ~ 1 s  to every true man, I will propose as 
a sei~tilnent : 

America welcomes to her shores every man whose eye is 
single and nliose Iieurt is true. 

T h e  Presitlc~it liere announced that he had received the 
follon lng letters fro111 gentlcnien u l ~ o  had not been able to 
attend tlie dinner :-

P o R T L . ~ ~ ~ ,Jan. 22, 15'42. 
GENTLEMEN engagements are of sr~cli a nature that :-My 

I dare not promise to be with you, nluch as I desire i t ;  and 
my respect for the occasion, for the conimittec, and for Mr. 
Dickens, myself, oblige nie to decline your very obliging 
invitation. At sucli a board tliere must be no empty 
chairs. 

Please accept my thanks, gentlemen, and my best wishes 
for your happiness severally, and for that of your guest, the 
rcformcr, not only upon the particular occasion you have in 
view, but for the rest of your lives. JVere I with you, I 
should offer a toast to Old England, as the mother of New 
England-or as the gra~~~l,~totlrcr Englandof natiolis-Kern 
being the mother of nations, at least in the new world, and 
she the mother of Kew England. I should thank her for 
sending forth her herald of reformation in literature, as hith- 
erto in science, and politics and religion ; and your guest 
for picturing the old E~iglisli liuniors, in all their heartiness, 



faithf~~lnessand simplicity, and better still, in the old Eng-
lish tongue. 

12cs~1ectfiilly, gelitlenten, I ctm, +c. 
J o r ~ sNEAL. 

Messrs. Geo. Tyler Bigelow, and others, Committee. 

GESTLC~IEN:-I respectfully offer you m y  grateful ac-
knowledgments for your flattering invitation to the proposed 
dinner to Mr. Dickens. 

I should be proud arid gratified to join you ill this honor- 
able duty-1:onorable alike to yourselves and your distin- 
guished guest-but untoward of a personal circllr~~stances 
character oblige me, very reluctantly, to relinquish the plea- 
sure of uniting with you. 

Let me repeat my sincere ackno~vledgrnents to you for 
your politeness, and beliere me to be, 

Gentlcnlen, your gratcfitll servant, 
C E I . ~ ~ .SPRAGUE. 

RIessrs. Bigelom, Hale, Barrett, Crocker, 
and Story, Committee. 

G L E N J I ~ R Y ,Jan. 25, 18a2. 
D E ~ R  much to my regret, I am compelled to SIR :-Vtry 

decline the kind invitation of the Committee of Arrange- 
ments to meet Mr. Dickens at dlnner. Imperative engage- 
ments keep me at home, where, indeed, I hope J lr .  Dickens 
will find me, as I have already written to beg for that plea- 
-sure and honor. -

I may be permitted, even at this distance, however, to 
join my fellow townsmen in proffering the warmest welcome 
to Rlr. Dickens, and to express the lively interest I feel in 
their promised enjoyment of his visit. I t  would be a great 
pleasure to millions this side the water to look on his face, 
but nowhere will he be met with greater, and at the same 
time more appreciative and discriminating enthusiasm, than 
in Boston. I congratulate both him and my towns-people 
on his commencing there the endless harvest of his Ameri- 
can laurels. 



Enviable as RIr. Dickens' reputation is for its extent, it is 
much more enviable for its qzcality. I l c  l~nsadvanced, pnri  
pn.s.*.u,in tlie admiration c z ~ lcLffi,ctionof tlie world, and his 
"progress" through our comltrv will be as much ~raitctlon 
hv loving hearts as by admiring I~encls. I hale stnrtled niy-
self too, wit11 askiug \vl~atclass clr description of persous will 
be foremost to \velcome him. 1Ie is the favorite autl:or of the 
old, but he is as much the favorite of the yourig. IIe is adored 
by the poor and humble, but his praise is without stint from 
the intelligeut a ~ i dcritical. Those who love to weep over 
a story, and those who prefer to laugh-those who seek 
amusement only from an author, and those who exact of 
him an influence for good-youug and old, merry and sad, 
wise and simple, rich and poor-all love him-all know him 
-all would go far out of their way to see and ~velco~nehim. 
His fame is strangely unirersal-enviably, ~riostenviably,- .  

warm and genial. 
I could have wished that Mr. Dickens had first trarelled 

incognito in this country. It will be diflicult to express to 
him, viva roce, holv his genius i~ felt among us. RIore than 
any li\-ing author, his laurels brighten when his face is 
turned from them. If  prodigality and sincerity in our 
praises can gratify him, however, he will not lack gratifi-
cation. 

Renewing my reqrets that I cannot be present at your 
kind invitation, and with many thanks to the committee for 
the honor they have done me, permit me to subjoin n senti-
ment, and subscribe n~yself, 

l U ~ o . 3 ,very truly, 
N. P. ~ V I L L I Y .  

W. W. Story, Esq. 

Master Humphrey's Clock-Wound up to run with the 
stars. I t  will keep Time (or Time will keep it) till the 
world run down. 

NEWYORH,Jan. 31, lM2. 
GENTLEMEN:-I greatly regret that I cannot be with you 

to-day, as I had anticipated, to join you in doing honor to 
5 



one of the greatest geniuses of this age ; but finding myself 
unexpectedly in a business mc~lstrom, made up of little cur- 
rents of avocation which hare protokingly converged upon 
me at this moment, I am compelled to forego the high en- 
joyment I had promised myself. 

If distant " scntimrnts," however, are admissible, I will 
ask you to oblige me by offering the follorving. I hope it 
rvill not be considered as going out of the may; and if it 
should be, I can only interpose the excuse, that if the subject, 
(who has never, as I learn, during a long life, ("I w ~ s hI 
hadn't said that") been twenty miles from his beloved city,) 
mould ever come away froill Izome to be toasted, there nould 
be no occasion to send so far to honor him on his olrn 
ground. I give you, Mr. Chairman- 

The Health of Charles Sprague, our Poet  of the I f i a r t ,  
who amid the cares and turnloiI of active life, keeps his ho-
lier affections and better thoughts "unspotted from the 
world." 

Wishing you-what you must have-a delightful "night 
of it." 

I am, your obliged, 
L. GAYLORDCLARK. 

T o  the Committee of the Dinner to hlr. Charles Dickens. 

T h e  President said he had received the following volun- 
teer sentiment- 

Dickens-A great name-it has not been used for centu- 
ries without having the article before it. 

I t  now being near one o'clock, the President announced 
his intention of leaving the chair, and gave as a parting 
sentiment-
"A speedy return to Charles DicX.ozs." 

H e  then withdrew with Mr. Dickens, and other guests, 
leaving Mr. STEVENSONin the Chair, and after a few 
songs and volunteer sentiments, the company broke up, 
perfectly delighted with their guest and their entertain-
mcgt. 
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